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INTRODUCTION. 



Bahu, Bsazil, Deo. S9, 187-. 

The Editob of "Ods Touno Taohtbbb' Sbbibs." 

Dear Sir, — We woitld earnestly wish to avoid 
giTing the impression that our " method of self- 
edncation," as you hare been pleased to term it, 
consists merely of a series of yacht-cruises off 
and on. This would be aa error. Both myselt 
f(nd ^e young gentlemen associated with me recog- 
nize, as rigidly as the most rigid of our univer- 
sity-professors, the necessity of a thorough drill 
and discipline of the mental powers. In proof of 
this, allow me to acquunt you somewhat with our 
last season's studies. Fully a third of the time 
from November till April was occupied in making 
calculations connected with an actual survey 
which we made of Massachusetts and Cape-Cod 
Bays. We even went bo fer as to get " regular 
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It DTTBODDCnKHL 

lesBone" from GbeenleafB " InteUeotual Arith- 
metio," and add ap triple and qoadmple ool- 
umm of ^[uree according to the " aocoantaat's 
method : " this for mental drill. 

I remember, too, that we used to multiply, men- 
taUjfy long arrays of figures hy 13, 17, and 19 ; as, 
for example, 978321635478396X17. 

During this time we read " Heat, a Mode of 
Motion," and " Fr^^mentg of Science," by Tyn- 
dall ; " The Descent of Man," and " Origin of 
Species," by Darwin ; Prof. Huxley's " Lay Ser- 
mons ; " and also the first four volumes of Ban- 
croft's " History of the United States." These, 
besides papers, tm^azines, &c. 

I call your attention to these studies, only to 
illustrate to you our " mode of self-education." 
In it the ^acht ^nres but as a single feature. We 
have become "yaohters" to avoid the tedious, 
Testable life of a college. 

We have thought your Introdaction to the set^ 
ond volume * liable to mislead. Set us right before 
your readers is this particular, if possible. 
Very truly and respectfully yours, 

J. W. BAEDWAX. 

[We koow of BO botter wajr to make tbe eorrection tium by 
printing thia letter u ui Inteodnotlaii to our thiid Tolnnw. — 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



OONTENTa 



■OCto Iha fltTwn."— WMh>a LUtD.— Tha BaIDi« of ""n* C>K- 
knr.*— Th* Oald Btonu ot Ok North AauUc.— Tb< Atlutl* 
Oibta.— OpvUm " T«I«fniplila PWem."— Tb* Bottoa of Iht 
OsMB.— HmcrlollT.rMd.— AniMboiv.— AWhala . 



"AkUiii t^M."— Tha "KaBtBuk."— Ba7k}»lk. — "Kmuam 
nol, KooBlanr." — Tb« Zuty DlaMrory of America. — A Loos 
D>7.— ABMon about Town.— Tb* GoTCraoT, tb* WludiBlU, uS 
OaUBtrinltr-— Bquaior. — Bbliiff aGulda. — SonnQDasririp • 



rj.-"FlirflMi «■!/" — A Klidnf IimUant. — Hon Boat.— 
" a brr-rrf , Bmrr-r-r^f^A. Bob.— EK Domea to Orfsf.— A> 
ladMtdls TVawiiAd.— Waih on tb* BalitMl oTQMilocjr.— Lan 
tun. — Tin Aluunn^n. — A Blank Cbaim. -Ths Ozwm <M»- 
TM*. — W* WMBp IB tha GfaaBB. — BiBaU liwl. — OaflW. — A 
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• PMoriifThliv-nlla, Ui Hoom lod Cararoh, — Th* LOfbaf aad 
UiUldMieioiy.— ALanTnot— Th* Hnfii^HL— n* TIdMo. 
— lodandk Blnn. — Tb* Bniuk. — A 9hifiilar Bildf*. — BliM 
GUmpH of lbs QaTMt Smm.— AaUoIpatlani.— Tb* Uttla a«r 
Mr.— Btnni* BnoUtHU.— ecrokbr, or tlw Ctank — lb* a«jMr 
PlaUui.— Siwt 0«7wr ud Baatn.— HsHammH 



OHAPTBB V. 

[>nr Camp at Iba Gorava.— Tba "Kg Tt^iMOt.'—SMrt.—Ia^ 
landloHar.— a(|Mr.— OnUliif B(»dj forBtrokhr.— ABIg Don,— 
"^A-ff^, Ak-T-r-rf — A Jnmp for Dear Lib. — Tba Onad 

Ana-op.— Btrokbr Tar; Blokall Kl^t Wa walah nrltli Urn. — 

A Btofiu.— TaUbis Isr " a. 0-." — " Bnmm^n-oi, Bomm-m-m r " — 
ABMBbowar.- TbaGtaMOajaarlnallhlaOraiidanr . 



OHAPrXB VI. 

ftB DodarinAU Bcralt of tba Smptlon. — Warmostt Unto at Cfcrtaja 
Adi hltharto qnlte Unanapeatad.- Ifora Boda (tor Btrakhr.— DolL 
— e>n*hr(sla ao AaddBital Doaa. — " Bnaeiliig-ltatebaa." — Try 
Umacalii.— AOraudDlapIaf. — Binaao and Tyndall'i Thaorr of 
tbaa«7aan 1 



Adiralo tba Oaraaia.- A aaraa-Anstlon.— Holnona Balaa.— COMt- 
bm leelaod.— Tba Ejja Fiord. — EBek. — Our Danlah Vriaod.— 
Aknrajil. — OfftolbaFtra-B^on.— ThaTnJoaka.— A Bloalte. 
—The Qieat SkJalfaiidl-lUot.— GodafOai. — Mrnto. — The Via 
of Barkjallth.— Dofi; Barnu; Qood Paopla; Soft Badi; and a 



OHAPTBB Tin. 

A Vat Dar- -Tba Ohgnb ^ BajklalUli ; Ita OnriaatUaa.— " A Bat 
OMBalle."— Anbaptomptn Prlaat. — Tba Farmar aad hta Sagm. 
Tb» BUorad "Gratia."- A BomuUboBt Koda of Traaalatko.— 
neOldIa 
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OOHTEtm. 



OEAPTKB IX 

uilCHnkan.— IiCn-BnbUM.— 
—A KUiinl BtMm-WhiMig.— Fun*- 
tf BnlfAnr.— A B«d Boll.— AnMlwrBio-Bad- 



OHAFTSB Z. 

nMRuunkanh.— VolBBnliiBteim-aiandi.— AnAppilUngSoaia. — 
A Hint to PoaU. — Odon of Biiuubma. — Tha Hod Plain. — A 
Stnnga Bil^ LandBOpe. — Miid-0*Idioiif.~Blliiw-Fi>oli.— 
A BtMEalocLabjTlDth.— AnoIhsT WUrtla. — Kore of (ba Oratia, 
— "erattlTBDiiauTBmpira" ] 



' Toortli of Jnl7 " Id loaland.— Political Qoalmi. — Wa aitonlah tba 
loalandan. — Off to tba DettUoaa. — Tba Joknlaa.— A Barren 
Traot. — O-raadanr <tflha " Beoond " Fall.— Out Lait Baga-Beadlns, 
— " Gntdr at Bcingar."— Back W AknnjTl. — Oood-bf lo Jan. — 
HoawwaidBaiuid. — TanwslltO t» lb* Land of I« and FIra. — 
WMb and Ua Uttla Bww I 
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OFF TO THE GEYSERS. 



CHAPTER L 

'OfftolbeaejrMn."— WHh'iLatMr.— 'nM8■mDS<lr"TlwCari*w." — 
'nw Cold Stornu of Ui« Nortb AUHitla — The AElutiD Calili. — Omt 
Um "Talcgnphia Platara."— Tbe Bottom oTtlK Ooean. — Honor to 
■t. Held. - An leabars. - A Wluir. 

" /^OME on to-mORow. We're off for th« geyBow." 
V^ ThJB teUgram came to band the 17th of May, 
tite spring after onr voyage to Hudson Straits, which 
forms the Buhject of Wash'i narrative of " Left on Lab- 
rador." 

I was in Baltimore on a visit to my mother and siatem 
at this time, and had not been present at the " council " 
which the boys had held about a fortnight previous. 
Wash had kindly kept me posted, however. The plan 
for the summer cruise will appear fiom the following ex- 
tract from one of his letters received a few days before. 
Under date of May 3 he writee, — 

" Held our final grand powwow yesterday. Gave np 
the idea of trying to go into Hudson Bay ^^ain, — this 
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2 OFF TO THE GETSEBS. 

aeason, bA any rate. Baed tli^ii piopoaed Oreenland, — 
the soatlieni and 8outh-weet«:ft coast from JuliaD»- 
shaab to Upemavik. Hia idea was to sail direct Ga 
Julianashaab, and, as the season advanced, make oar 
way as for north as Upemavik ; examining, as we went, 
the fiords, or bays, and the great glaciers that more 
down into them from the mountains, and break up tn 
form icebergs. 

" Greenland, he argued, is the home, the nursery, of 
icebergs. Let's examine it thoroughly. Ice has been 
in the past, and is still, to a great extent, the agent by 
means of which the rocks have been ground up to make 
soil. Let's go see for ourselves how this is done. 

" But Kit thought we bad better go to Iceland to see 
the geysers and the fire-jokuls, and study the geology 
and mineralogy of that strange volcanic island. There, 
too, were the quaint and curious sagas, — stories of the 
rough Northmen of early days. How impressive and 
pleasing to hear these tales &om the months of Iceland- 
ers, who are said to spend the hours of their long winter 
nights poring over these books, never tiling of their 

"■Well, we had quite a discussion. Wish yon had been 
there I The pros and cons of both propositions were set 
forth at length. Come to talk it over, we all three came 
to like the Iceland plan best, and voted fi>r it. So Ice- 
land it is, this summer. Hurrah fiw the geysers I 

" Now hurry up, Wade. Get ' mamma ' visited as soon 
aa possible. We an busy as beavers getting ready. 
We're having ' The Curlew ' fixed up nice, painted new ; 
Knd we've got a bonny new silk flag, — a beauty ! Ten 
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OFF TO THE GEYSEBS. S 

know we're in fiinds just now.* Gapt. Mosard is see- 
ing tbat ereiy thing about the ecbooner ie put in tip- 
top, Bpple-pie order. We can't get DonoTan this year : 
he's gone up to the Banks, master of a cod-fisher. 
Fietty good for Don. Wish we had bim, though 1 Bo* 
member how he slang those Huskies round for us ? Old 
Tmll, too, has gone back to the nary : seems to me it's 
* The Franklin ' he's on now. Poor Corliss, you recol- 
lect, was lost firom a brig last winter. But we've got 
Weymouth, Hobbs, and Bonney left us, besides Palnv- 
leaf and Guard. We have hired four new men. Two 
of them, Smith and Trevera, are from Gloucester. 
Another, by tbe name of Elder, is from Kantucket. 
Then there's a New-Bedford chap who calls himself 
Truax : fiinny name, that ! 

"We are getting in a better lot of 'grub' than we 
bad before. Mean to hve better. Then we have bought 
a nine-by-eleren tent : that is for land-travel after get- 
ting there. We are going to take all of our great^coats 
and things that we bad last season, as well as about a 
thousand dollars in money, — gold. Gome now; be on 
hand. 

" My duty to your mother, and my warmest regards 
to my pretty cousins, whom I hope to have tbe pleasure 
of seeing next winter. 

" Tours, " Wash." 

This explains it as well as any words of my own would 
do. I set out for Boston the next morning after getting 

* Our ten Ihonaand doUkn wblcb had tmn InTuted In Bick-b*; luid 
had bcCD (Old oat > Ibw wMki pnrloiu tot lerentHn thosund tlim 
hudrad and •let)' doUan 
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4 OFF TO TEX QETSEUS. 

the despatch, and arriTed at daybreak the moniing aftes 
This was the 19th inatant. We sailed on &e afternoon of 
the 20th. Had favoTsble ireather, with the exception of 
one heavy shower and squ^ the night of the 23d, till 
the morning of the 25th, while o£F Cape Bace, when we 
encountered a strong north-easter for iJiirty-aix hoars. 
A cold, stormy time. All onr great-coata and blankets 
were needed to keep us comfortable. Comfortable, did I 
Sly? — to keep as from freezing, I had better said. 
Withal, we were a little seasick. Oh these North-At- 
lantic storms and chilling fogs, and blasts &esh &om the 
lEur of .'«berg8l — they are enough to chill the very 
marrow in one's bones. But with a stove as hot as we 
could get it for the interrupted draught, buf^o-sklns, 
wool-blankets, ani plenty of hot coffee, we managed to 
lire. These discomforts we expected. Our last year's 
voyage had taught us how the North Atlantic looks and 
feela. 

A stanch craft, and sailoti> practised amid its sleet- 
storms and inured to its colds, are only able to brave its 
reckless black billows, that forever war ^^ainst the ad- 
venturous mariner. 

On the morning of the 2Sth we were In latitude 48" 
35', longitude 25° 57' east of Washington, or 51° 3' west 
of Greenwich, — about a hundred and fifty miles east 
of Newfoundland. 

"Right over the Atlantic Cable," Raed remaned, 
Ue had the chart spread out on the table. "The New 
World and the Old are talking with each other along 
this little cord lying somewhere under us, down amid 
the cold, black ooze of *he ocean-bottom." 
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OFF TO THE GETSEB3. t> 

"What a grand thought that ia!" exclaimed Kit, 
■^"two iiAtiona conversing eoaily and instantaneously 
acj!Dss this storm; black ocean I Two thousand miles 
of wild, wrecking wares crossed in a second ! If s the 
greatest achieretiient of this century, or any century I " 

"How deep under ns do you suppose the cable lies?" 
Wash queried. 

" Not over a mile and a half here," Kit said. " What 
they term the Telegraphic Plateau is at no point between 
Kewfoondland and Ireland much over twelve thousand 
feet onder water. That is why they call it a plateau, — 
because it is a plain raised higher than the ocean-bed 
either to the north or the south of it. To the south- 
east of the Grand Bank, the Atlantic is nearly six miles 
deep ; and, not three hundred miles to the north of us, 
the depth ia scarcely leaa than four miles. But accord- 
ing to Lieut. Berryman of our navy, and Oapt. Dayman 
of the Boyal Navy, the depth along the telegraphic 
plateau nowhere exceeds twenty-four hundred fathoms, — ■ 
fourteen thousand four hundred feet" 

" Here's Dayman's report," remarked Baed, opening 
our anug little bookcase (for during the last six months 
we had been getting together quite a library of scientific 
books and reports); "and here's what he says: 'This 
ipace has been named by Maury the Telegraphic Plateau ; 
and although, by multiplying the aoundiuga upon it, we 
have deptha ranging from fourteen hundred and £.fty to 
twenty-four hundred fathoms, these are comparatively 
small inequalities in its surface, and present no new 
difficulty to the project of laying the cable across the 
•cean. Their importance vanishes when the extent <^ 
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6 OFF TO THE GETSEBS 

tho space over wLicb they are distributed (thirty degree! 
of longitude) is considered.' " 

"Here's Bomethiug else ou the same subject/' said 
Wash, taking down another book, — a " History of the 
Atlantic Telegraph," I think. " Hear this : ' The 
ocean-bed of the North Atlantic is a curious study ; in 
some parts fonowed by currents, in others presenting 
banks, the sccamulations, perhaps, of tha debris of these 
ocean-rivers during countless ages. To the west, the 
Gulf Stream pours along in a bed from a mile to a mile 
and a half in depth. To the east of this, and south of 
the Great Banks, is & basin, eight or ten degrees square, 
where the bottom attains a greater depression than 
perhaps the highest peaks of the Andes or Himalaya : 
six miles of line hare failed to reach the bottom. Tak- 
ing a profile of the Atlantic basin in our ovn latitude, 
we find a far greater depression than any mountain 
elevation ou our own continent. Four or five Allegba- 
nies would have to be piled on each other, and on them 
added Frdmont's Peak, before their point would show 
itself above the surface. Between the Azores aud the 
mouth of the Tagus this decreases to about three 
miles.' " 

"But where was that 'submarine mountain' that 
there was so much said about in 1866 ? " I asked. " It 
was somewhere along the telegraphic plateau; becaoM 
[ remember that a great many persons argued, that, aa 
there was a cliff two or three thousand feet high over 
which the cable had to hang, the motion of the warn 
would soon wear it off." 

"Z recollect something about that," said Eit, 
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OFF TO THE GETSESS. 7 

"YeSj then was sncb talk," replied Raed. "Lieat 
BeriTinan found it. It occnis aboat two hundred milea 
west of Ireland. While making soundings for the 
telegraph, Capt. Dayman spoke of it as follows : ' In 
14° 48' west we have fire hundred and fifty &thoms' 
rock-bottom, and in 16* 6' west we have seventeen hun 
dred and fifty fatboma' ooze. Thia ia the greatest dip in 
the whole ocean. In little more than ten miles of dia- 
tanee a change of depth occurs, amountiug to seventy- 
two hundred feet.' 

" And here, in the Beport of the Second Telegraph 
Expedition of 1868, while they were laying the cable, it 
is recorded, that, 'about five o'clock in the evening, 
the steep submarine mountain which divides ihe tele- 
graphic plateau &om the Irish coast was reached; and 
the sudden shallowing of the water had a very marked 
effect on the cable, causing the strun on and the speed 
of it to lessen every minute. A great deal of slack was 
paid out to allow for inequalities which might exist, 
though undiscovered by the sounding-line.' Afterwards 
the British admiralty had Capt. Hoskins sound more 
carefully ; and the result showed, that, although there was 
a considerable descent, the idea of there being a stu- 
pendous cliff was all a humbug. Here's a slip that I 
cut firom an English paper, and put into this report 
ahmrtly after the last cable was laid. Ill read it, if you 
•ay so." 

" Go aheadi" 

"Speaking of the telegraphic plateau, the writer 
■ays, ' The dangerous part of this course has hitherto 
been supposed t« be the suddei dip, oi bank, which ocean 
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off the treat coast of Ireland, and where the wat«r vraa 
supposed to deepen in the course of a few miles from 
about three hundred fathoms to nearly two thousand. 
Such a rapid descent has naturally been regarded with 
alarm by telegraphic engineers; and this alarm has led 
to a most careM sounding-surTey of the whole sup- 
posed bank by Gapt. Dayman, acting under the instruc- 
tions of the admiralty. The result of this shows that 
the supposed precipitous bank, or submarine difT, is a 
gradual slope of nearly sixty miles. Over this long 
slope, the difference between its greatest height and 
greatest depth is only eighty-eeven hundred'and eixty 
feet : so that the average incline is, in round numbers, 
about a hundred and forty-fire feet per mile. A good 
gradient on a railway is now generally considered to be 
one in a hundred feet, or about fifty-three in a mile : 
80 that the incline on this supposed bank i« only about 
three times that of an ordinary railway. In fact, as far 
as soundings can demonstrate any thing, there are few 
slopes in the bed of the Atlantic as steep aa that of 
Holbom Hill. In no part is the bottom rocky ; and with 
the exception of a few miles, which are shingly, only 
ooze, mud, or sand, is to be found.' " 

" It is said that these soundings show that the ooze ' 
on the ocean-bottom Is just as soft and light m it is on 
the bottom of a mill-pond, despite all the immense weight 
of water resting on it," observed Kit. " That's a joke 
on the old philosophers, who used to say that the yeiy 
water itself, at the depth of a mile, was solid as a rock 
firom the vast pressure. I suppose the cable lies embed- 
ded deep in this ooze. How easy it would be for aim* 
big shark to bite it asunder I" 
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'* There ioa't many fish go lown bo deep in the Mb 
as the cable lies bnried," replied Baed. " There is mor* 
danger from the anchors of fishing-smachs off Newfound- 
land. It is reported, that, last season, a fishing-schooner 
raised the cable on the fluke of her anchor to the top of 
the water. They got it of^ and let it drop back as easy 
as they could." 

" That will do for a fisherman's story," said Capt. 
Hazard, who had just come down. "I Bhoold sooner 
think it was some old hawser lying on the bottom that 
they pulled up." 

" So should I," said Kit " I don't believe they could 
have raised the cable : it would have been too heavy 
&r them. When they grappled for the lost cable on 
< The Crreat Eastern/ they had to connect the windlass 
with the engine to pull it up ; and they broke any 
amount of iron cable raising it." 

" I should think, that, after a while, the water would 
soak through the outside covering of hemp and gutt»- 
percha, and come to the wire inside the cable," said 
Wash. "That would kill it, as I understand it. The 
electricity .would then go into the water." 

" It would injure it," Baed replied. " But I behera 
a naked copper wire wUl carry the electricity throagfa 
water without any coating. Isn't that so. Kit 7 " 

" Yes. "When they were laying the cable, they experi- 
mented on that. The; stripped a foot of the copper 
wire bare, and let it down into the water, and sent the 
iignalfl through the bare wire almost as well as before." 

" But there isn't much danger of the water wetldng 
through the roating," said Baed. " It is very impetvi* 
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" TWve got ft hiatoTj of the telegraph thfere, Wash," 
remarked Kit. " Bead how the cable was made." 

Waab tnmed orer the book, and read: "The ineide^ 
or core, of the cable, consists not of one single straight 
copper wire, but of seven wires of copper of the best 
quality, twisted round each other spirally, and capable 
of undergoing great tension without injury. This con- 
ductor is then enveloped in three separate coveringa of 
gutta-percha of the best quality, forming the core of the 
cable, round which taned hemp is wrapped, and over 
this the outside covering, coneistmg of eighteen strands 
of the best quality of iron wire, each strand composed 
of Beven distinct wires, twisted spirally, in the most 
approved manner, by machinery specially adapted to 
the purpose." 

" That was the old cable," swd Baed, — " the one that 
gave its last kick in 1858. The cable of 1866 is better 
than that. Turn along to that Tonll find it farther 
over." 

"You're right I" exclaimed Wash. "Here it teDs 
about the last one: 'First, the central copper wire 
which was the spinal cord, the nerve along which the 
lightning was to run, was neariy three times larger than 
before. The old conductor was a strand consisting ot 
seven fine wires, six laid round one, and weighed only 
a hundred and seven pounds to the mile. The new was 
composed of the same number of wires, but weighing 
three hundred pounds to the mile. This was made of 
the finest copiier that could be obtained in the world, 
m^ing a perfect conductor. To secure insulation, this 
condn tor was first embedded fbr solidity in Chatterton's 
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eompoaud, s preparatioii imperrioiu to water, and then 
covered with four layers of gatta-percha, which wttie 
laid on alternately with four thin layers of Chattertoo'a 
compound. The old cable had but three coatings of 
gntta-percba, with nothing between. Ite entire inanla- 
tion weighed but two hundred and sixty-one pounds to 
the mile, while that of tbe new weighed four hundred 
ponods. 

"'But a conductor ever eo perfect, with insnlatioo 
complete, was uaelesa without proper external protection 
to guard it against the dangers which must attend the 
loDg and difficult process of laying it across the ocean. 
The old cable bad broken a number of times. The new 
must be made strongeT. To this end it was incased 
xith ten solid wires of the best iron, or rather of a soft 
steel, like that used by Whitworth for his cannon. This 
made the cable much heavier than before. The old 
cable weighed but twenty bundred-weigbt to the mile, 
while the new one reached thirty-five hundred-weight 
and three-quuters. But mere size and weight were 
nothing, except as they indicated increased strength. 
This was aecored, not only by the larger iron wires, but 
by a liirther coating of rope. Each wire was surrounded 
separately with five strands of Manila-yam, saturated 
with a preservative compouud, and the whole laid 
epirally lonnd the core ; which latter waa padded with 
ordinaiy hemp, saturated with the same preservati^ 
mixture. This rope-covering was important in several 
respects. It kept the wires from coming in contact 
with the salt water, by which they might be corroded ; 
and, while 't added greatly to the strength of the cable, 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



12 OFF TO THE 

it gave it also its own flexibility : so that, wliile it had 
the strength of an iron chain, it had alao the lightness 
and flexibility of a common ship's-rope. This union ot 
two qualities was all-important. The great problem had 
been to combine strength with flexibility. Mere dead 
weight was an objection. The new cable, though nearly 
twice as heavy as the old in air, when immersed in 
water weighed but a trifle more j so that it was really 
much lighter in proportion to its size. This increased 
lightness was a very important matter in laying the 
cable, as it caused it to sink slowly. The old cable, 
though smaller, was heavy almost as a rod of iron ; so 
that, as it ran out, it dropped at an angle which exposed 
it to great danger in case of a sudden lurch of the ship. 
Thus, in 1857, it was broken by the stem of "The 
Kiagara" being thrown up on a wave just as the brakes 
were shut down. Kow, the cable, being partially 
buoyed by the rope, would float out to a great dis- 
tance from the s^ ip, and sink down slowly in the deep 
waters.' " 

"But even that was not the cable which now spans 
the ocean," said Kit. "The one described there was 
the one lost from 'The Great Eastern' in 1866, — the 
one they fished for so long. The 1866 cable is an 
imptoToment on that even. You look aiong a little 
farther, Wash, to where they laid the 1366 cable : yoa'U 
And it" 

" Oh, yes 1 here it is : 'In the cable to be made for 
the new line there was but little change &om that of the 
last year, which had proved nearly perfect. Science, 
however, aided by experience, was constantly devisiiifi 
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«ome iiiiproTemeiit So aow, while the general form 
■ad sue were retained, a slight change in the oatec 
covering waa found to make the cable both lighter and 
BtroBger. The iron wires were galvanised, which 
seemed them perfectly &om met or corrosion by salt 
water. Hins protected, they conid dispense with th 
preserratire nuxtnre of the former year. This left the 
cable mnch cleaner and whiter. Instead of itB black 
coat, it had the fresh, bright appearance of new rope. 
It had another advant^:e. As the tarry coating was 
sticky, slight fragments of wire might adhere to it, and 
do injury, — a danger to which the new cable was not 
exposed. At the eame time, galvanizing the wires gare 
them greater ductility ; so that, in the case of a heavy 
strain, the cable would stretch longer without breaking. 
By this alteration it was rendered more than four hun- 
dred-weight lighter per mile, and would bear a strain 
of nearly half a ton more than the one laid the year 
before.' " 

"But this last one was laid from 'The Great East- 
em,' vras it not ? " I asked. 

" Yes. ' The Great Eastern ' is the champion cable- 
layer," B^d Kit ; "but thaf s about all she is good for. 
It's a grand big snip, thongh." 

" How many tons burden ? " Wash inquired. 

"From twenty-eight thousand to thirty thousand, 
mclnding her engines," Baed replied. 

"Well, how many without them? How much ca^o 
can she cany ? " 

"Fifteen thousand tons, I think it is. That includes 
he> coal, though. For a rorage across the Atlantic, she 
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faae to ship fiom six thoosand to eight thousand tons <^ 
coal. That's one reason why it doesn't pay to ran beE 
for freight or passengers : it costs too much. She's ton 
big fbr the public demand, at present." 

" Do you recollect how much the cable weighed ? " 
Cit asked. 

"Not far from four thousand tons," said Baed; "and 
the iron tanks that held it weighed a thousand tons 
more. If it bad not been for ' The Great Eastern,' we 
might not have bad a cable down yet : so she baa done 
the world good service if she never has another job." 

"Whom do you think the honor of starting the 
Atlantic Cable belongs to?" Wash asked. 

" Mr. Cyrus M, Field, to be sure," replied Kit. 

" Some say Frof. Morse ought to have as moch pruse 
as Field," said- Wash. "He was the inventor of the 
telegraph," 

" Oh, yes t and, as such, the world honors him," re- 
plied Kit. "But he wasn't the man who put the 
Atlantic Cable through. Field was the man who did 
that, aided by the London capitalists." 

"And the New-Tork capitalists," Eaed added. 

"Yes; the New-Yorkers did something: but it was 
those London men who really pushed the thing throng, 
after all. No use to tiy to hide that ^t." 

" The United States furnished the man who started 
the thing," Kaed interrupted, "and who stuck to the 
Idea, and never gave up till the cable was laid. Brains 
go before money. The honor ia due as, rather than to 
England, I say." 

"Of course; but then brms can't work withour 
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money to back them vp. It it aadn't been for Eoglisb 
capital, there wonldn't be any Atlantic Gable to>day." 

" If it hadn't been foe Mr. Field, there wouldn't be 
any Atlantic Cable bnlay/' retorted Eaed. " So there 
yon are ag^." 

** To be sore. Let's divide the honor, then, between 
the two countries." 

" Yes ; hat not equally. America onght to have the 
lai^r share," said Baed. 

" I think half and half would be &ir," replied Kit. 
"Not that I want to deprive Mr. Field of any of tho 
hon(« so justly dne him. I believe him to be the man 
of all others most worthy of the imitation of all Ameri- 
can young men, for the indefatigable energy and per- 
severance with which he stuck to the Atlantic-Gable 
scheme. The failures and diacooragements which at- 
tended that enterprise were greater and more disheart- 
ening than those of any other I ever heard of or read 
about For twelve years he labored, often almost single- 
handed and alone. After the failure of the 1858 cable, 
he was ridiculed, abused, and suspected of the most 
dishonorable motives. Most men would have given it 
up in disgust, and let it gone to ruin. Served the pub- 
lic about right for its meanness too. But Field didn't 
give it up. Then the Bebelliou came on : that served 
to stop every thing fi>r a while. He still clung to the 
idea. Why, that man has crossed the ocean somuthing 
like fifty times, Z think, trying to push on the cable. 
More than that, he embarked almost his whole fortune 
in it, not from any hope of doubling his money or any 
thing of that sort, but out of pure public spirit, and lovft 
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for tha great enterprise. Detract from that man'i 
&me I — no, sir I The mui who tries to do that ia a 
meie black^ard." 

"That's so." 

" And that is why I say," continued Kit, " that there 
isa't s man in this country so worthy to he taken as « 
model of ene^y, perseverance, and real tme philan- 
thropy, as Cyms M. Field." 

"How about Mr, Frederick Gisbome?" I queried. 
" Some say he's the mas who first projected the Atlan- 
tic Cable." 

" Mr. Gisbome is the man who first proposed a tele- 
graph from St. John's, Newfoundland, to Halifax," said 
Kit. "He worked hard to accomplish that, and is de- 
serving of a good deal of praise. But there's no evi- 
dence that he ever dreamed of a cable across the 
Atlantic. Some have said so since, I know; but I 
never heard that he claimed it himself." 

" Dionab all ready, sab 1 " exclaimed Palmlea£ 
thrusting bis head into the midst of our debate. 

During the forenoon of the 30th we passed a lai^ 
icebe^ about half a mile to the north-west, bearing 
slowly southward. A wreath of thin f*^ hung over it. 
Two or three seals lay on a projecting mass just above 
the water-line, and a flock of gulls wheeled about its 
lofty pinnacles. There ia scarcely a grander sight in 
nature than one of these enormous ice-masses drifting 
grandly do^Tn &om the poles towards the equator, 
never to return. The sun is its sworn foe : its grave 
is the warm waters of the tropics. What becomes of 
the seals that cling to it on its southern marcli ? To be 
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left iQ mid-ocean a thousand miles from land, with the 
water three miles deep, mnat be an awkward predica- 
ment, even for a seat 

On the 1st of June we had the company of a large 
whale for several hours. We saw him blowing quite 
early in the morning, several miles to the north. Grad' 
Qally we came up with him. Immediately on perceiv- 
ing the achoonet, he came rushing down across our 
bows. At first we thought he was going to butt us ; 
bnt his movements soon showed that be had no hostile 
design. I think he mistook the hull of " The Curlew " 
for another whale : indeed, he was nearly as long aa 
the schooner. After moving around us several times, he 
fell in our wake; and, although we were sailing eight or 
nine knots an liour at the time, the huge creature kept 
fbllowipg us from seven, a.m., til! a quartet of eleven. 
Wash wanted to fire at him with the big rifle ; * but 
Capt. Hazard eaid that he was too large a customer to 
provoke. He might run his head against out side, 
if angered. 

The 2d, 3d, and 6th of the month were windy and 
cold, with an occasional scud and sleet. We spent the 
time reading up on Icelandic matters. We bad Lord 
Pufferin'e " Letters from High Latitudes," Mackensie's 
"Travels in Iceland," Metcalfe's "Oxonian in Iceland," 
and several others. 
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" BuaUnf Oape." — Tbe " He«]-«ack." — Bc^kjailk. — "Ezeoaia mot, 

Mongleur." — TtM Ewlr DlBoarerx of Amerloi A Long D«7. — A 

Stroll mboat Town. — Tbe OoTSniDr, Uit Windmill, nnd the UnlTeriUr. 
— Squalor. — Hiring a Qnlde. — Soma QaMiNagi. 

ON the momiDg of the 9th we were in latitude 63° 
43', longitude 26° 7' west of Greenwich ; wind 
north-west; weather murby, cold, with dark driving 
clouds. It seemed as if we were indeed approaching 
that grim boreal region whence the atorm-winde come. 

"We ought to sight land by noon," remarked the 
captain. 

We got our glasses, and looked off to the north-east. 
A dark bank of clouds rested down on the ocean. Be- 
tween ns and them the black wares with theii foaming 
white crests heaved and tossed restlessly. Scattered 
here and theie, patches of ice flecked the sea. Off to 
the north-west, toward Greenland, a long white ice-field 
lay ^ong the horizon, extending far off under the dark 
clond-masses. 

By eleven o'clock the sky cleared, exposing a cold 
deep-hiae horizon, with one white knob low in the 
ocean, just east-north-east bv the compass. 
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" Is tliat an iceberg ? " Kit queried. 

"Thafa either an icebe^ or Iceland," replied the 
captain ; " I can't tell which, jet." 

"Do yon suppose their mountains are snow-clad at 
this time of year ? " Wash asked. 

" The high peaks are all the year round, save when 
the Tolcanic heat melta it off," said Baed. 

We went down to dinner, and after that spread out 
our m^M and charts, and compared them with our 
present position at sea, to make out what peak the 
snowy knob we had discovered could be, 

" For it is certainly a mountain," said Kit, who had 
gone up after dinner to take another look at it with his 
glass. " It begins to loom up considerably ; yet I can 
see that it is still a long way off. No iceberg woold 
loom 80 high at so great a distance. Farther south, too, 
there are several other white points. It's Iceland : no 
doubt about it." 

" Then that peak must be the Snnfels Joknl," Baed 
remarked. 

"Why do they call it Sn»fels Joknl?" Wash 
asked. " Sna means ' snow ; ' fell means ' mountain : ' 
together they mean ' snow-moantain.' Bat Jokitl mean.> 
* mountain ' too." 

"But there is a difference in the meaning of the 
words fell and jokul," said Baed. " Feli is a moun- 
tain which is not covered with snow in the sununer, 
while jokul is a high peak or ridge clad with eternal 
ice." 

" The proper name of this peak is Snnfel alone, I 
think," Kit remarked. " On some of the maps it is 
called Sn»fe1 simply." 
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We went on deck for another look at it. 

" If that ig really the Snsefel," said Waoh, " Reyk- 
javik, our port, mast be eaat, or perhaps a point or 
two eoath of east. But we are heading direct for the 
mountain now, captain." 

" Yea, air : in an hour we will change our course, — 
as Boon as we ate sure it ie the Su»feL" 

As the afternoon passed, the snowy peak rose higher 
and higher : we were sailing fully eight knots per hour. 
To the north-eaet of it, several other peaks began to 
show ; while to the south a long line of purple summits 
rose gradually out of the ocean. The Sueefel now 
seemed to stand far out towards us. This circumstance 
left no doubt that we were really approaching thb en- 
trance of the Faxa Fiord, and that the long purplt arm 
extending out to the south-east was Iteykjaines, - - the 
" Smoking Cape." 

At four o'clock we changed our course to east-Sfuth- 
east, and stood down toward Keykjavik. We had 
brought our map on deck. To the sonth>east a high 
peak rose far inland. 

"That must be the fiery Hecla," observed Kit. 
" Wish it would take a notion to erupt while we are up 
here ! " 

" And there are three other peaks inland just about 
east from as," remarked Baed. " Judging from their 
position, as compared with out map, they ate the Eyrik 
Jokul, the Ok, and the Long Jokul." 

At eight o'clock the sun was still high in the iiorth. 
Sntefel was ahnoet in line with it ftom the deck. To 
the south-east, a huge rock, many miles (t«n) fcooi the 
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Uack lava cape, rose abruptly flx>in the ocean. Tta top 
was white ae anow; its perpendiciilaT eidea were dark as 
obBidian. 

"That innat be the famous Meal-sack," said Wash. 

We had read of it. With a glass we could see the 
waves breaking at its base, sending the foam fat up its 
sides. No one has ever lauded on it. No boat dares to 
come up near it. Its height has been estimated at two 
hnndred feet, and its diameter at a hundred and fiftj 
feet. Its white cap is doubtless firom the excrement of 
ha/iureds of sea-fowl which nest on it. Formerly it 
was thought to be a breeding-place of that rare bird, the 
great auk. 

The wind held strong from the north-west. "The 
Curlew " flew on. By ten o'clock we had got far up the 
flord. The coast about the head of it was now in plain 
sight, — a rough, black shore, distant ten or adozen miles. 
The nearer we came, the rougher and blacker it looked. 
The point to the south of us seemed to be a bare black 
lava-ridge, rent and shattered in the most frightful man- 
nei. Not many years since, there was an irruption in 
the sea here, during which these dark lavas were cast 
mit. The entire head of the fiord in front of us seemed 
serrated with jagged headlands and points, between 
which narrow inlets ran back as far as we could see. 
There were numerous small islands, — so many dark, 
dangerous-looking ledges. In fact, it was, as Capt. 
Uazard expressed it, about the " wickedest-looking coast " 
be was ever on. 

Bat where was Beykjavik? We began to asK th« 
question ; for we were now within four or five miles of 
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the shore, and had not yet espied the port. Fion the 
general correspondence of the coast, the peak of Snnfel, 
and the Meal-sack, with our chart and map, we felt 
sore we were in the Faxa Fiord ; and somewhere in the 
soathem part of this great fiord, or bay, wm Beykjavik 
The chart indicated a passage between a point and an 
island as the entrance to the harbor; but so many 
friths between islands and points showed themselves ''H 
along, that we were in considerable doubt. Presently 
we espied a fishing-amack dart out of an inlet a mile to 
the northward, and come running down along the coast. 
As we came np, the smack passed across our bows at the 
distance of half a mile or more, and, bearing southward, 
went in between two small islets, and disappeared. 

" Going into port, most likely, at this time o' day," said 
the captain. " Guess we'll make bold to follow." 

The helm was set a-starboard, and the schooner headed 
for the passage. Just outside the islands, we met a brig 
coming out. This confirmed as in our previous opinion ; 
and, on passing in between the islands, lo 1 the baxbor, 
with some half a dozen crafb of various sizes, disclosed 
itself a conple of miles to the south-east. Half an hour 
more, and we were in the roadstead, and had dropped our 
anchor some two hundred yards below a little black 
jetty, which was the only approach to a wharf anywhere 
in sight along the water-frontage. A hundred yards to 
the left of us lay a small ship-of-war with the French 
flag flying. We could see her officers looking at us 
rather curiously, and immediately ran up our bonny new 
Sag. It's noi often that they see the stars and stripes 
here, I fancy. It was now past eleven; but the sun wa* 
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■till ahininj^ and stowed a fair hand-breadtfc above the 
BDOwy moimtam-tops to the north. TVe looked off to 
the town. Ever; thing was quiet. Three or four men 
were getting ashore from the smack in their boat : 
otherwise there waa no stir, no noise, save the dismal 
howls of a couple of d(^ that seemed to be practising a 
rancorous dnet. 

" Folks are probably abed," Kit remarked. " I em^ 
poae they have to sleep, if the son doesn't set." 

"But is it possible that this is really Bey^avik, the 
capital of Iceland, — this contemptible-looking little 
collectionofpaddy shanties I "exclaimed Wash. "Why, 
the meanest fishing-village on the New-England coast is 
a gay metropolis beside this. I do believe we most be 
mistaken. Haven't we got into the wrong port ? " 

" Oh ! this is Bey^'avik f^ enough, isn't it, captain ? " 
BaeA inquired. 

"I don't think there can be any doubt of it," said 
Capt Mazard. 

" But I can't believe it — tardly I " Wash cried. 

" Those Frenchmen seem to be eying ns quite curi- 
ously," remarked Kit. " Might try your bad French on 
them, Wash." 

" Tes. Ask them what place this Is," said Baed. 

Wash cleared his throat 

" Excnsez moi, measieurs : cette ville, est elle Beyk 
javik ? '■" he shouted. 

There was a moment of doubtful hesitancy, thco a 
very politely modulated — 

" Escusez moi, monsieur : seriez-vous Hses bon pom 
repeter c« que voiis avec dit? " 
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"He means, Bay it over again," aud Kit. "H« 
didn't undotstand 70G." 

" Cette villa, est elle Beykjavik I " repeated Wash. 

"Oui, oui, moneieor; cette viUe eat Kee^'aJiTeek," 
was the reply. 

" We heard them laughing, whether at Wash's queer 
French, or at oar having got to a place we didn't know 
the name of, was imcertain. 

"Bet yon they are jolly fellows!" Kit exclaimed. 
"Should like to get acqoainted with them a little." 

" Well, this settles the point then," Baed remarked. 
"Tonder little hamlet is the largest town of Iceland. 
Why, there can't be over a hundred shanties. There 
aren't half a dozen buildings that really deserve the 
name of * house : ' the rest are mere hovels. This, then, 
is the capital of an island larger a good deal than tiie 
State of Maine." 

Maine has thirty-one thousand seven hundred and 
si^dy square miles, and Iceland has thirty-seven thou- 
sand," remarked Kit. 

" But the population of Iceland is not over seventy 
thoosand in aH," said Wash. " Maine has nearly t«D 
times that nnmber." 

" And yet this is the country, and yonder hovel-dwellers 
are the descendants, of the men who first discovered 
America," said Baed musingly. " As early as the 
tenth century, long before ever Columbus was bom, 
or dreamed of crossing the Atlantic, these hardy 
Icelanders had followed down the ^orth-Americau 
coast as far as Massachusetts, and established colonies. 
The famous ' round-tower ' at Newport is thought to b* 
the work of these early navigators." 
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"Bnt Longfellow, in his poem, 'The Skeleton in 
AzmoT,* fancies that it is the work of a Norwegiao 
vikjng," I obaerred. 

" Oh, that's a mere poetic license ! " cried Kit. " It's 
iar more likely to have been the Icelanders," 

" But the Iceland people are the descendants of th« 
Iforwegiana, are they not ? " Wash asked. 

" Partly," said Kaed ; " though the Irish are said to 
hare had a hand in settling Iceland, and also the Eng- 
lish. I have no doubt that the Norse vikings were th« 
fixst to set foot in Iceland. One of the sagas says Nad- 
dothi, a Norwegian pirate, first discovered Iceland, — in 
the year 860. At that time the island was uninhabited. 
So dreary did it look even to his northern eyes, that b« 
called it Snja-Iand, and forthwith sailed away." 

" It is said that Columbus had mcide a voyage to Ice- 
land before he discovered America," remarked Kit 
" Many think he heard of the Western continent from 
the Iceland folks." 

" Yet he thought it was the other shore of the 
Eastern continent all the while," Baed observed 
"No doubt he he^ traditions of these Norse discov- 
eries; though it is doubtfiil if he got any very definite 
information, else he never would have set out to cross 
the Atlantic at its very widest point, as he did." 

" I have no doubt he did get a great many ideas of 
the ' Western land ' &om this people," said Kit ; " for, 
at that time, the Icelanders had colonies on Greenland 
and on Labrador." 

The sun was just touching the mountain-peaks of 
this strange land of ice and fire. 
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"Let's tarn in, and get tested for to-mortow," Bwd 
ulvised. 

The watch was assigned to Smith and Treren. Ws 
went to our banbB, and slept soundly till after four, when 
the shouting and keavo-ko-ing of our French neigbbon 
aroused us. They were weighing anchor, — making 
great din about it too. Strange what a difference there 
is between an English and a French ship in this respect I 
An Englishman will weigh anchor and leave port with- 
out a sound save the noise of her blocks, capstan, and 
the officers' commands. On a Frenchman there is 
always a great to-do and jabbering. Monsieur must 
exclaim, or he couldn't do a thing. This difierence is, I 
presume, due partly to the more excitable temperament 
of the French, and partly to the stricter discipline on an 
English ship. 

" Sorry they are going off," Kit muttered. " I hoped 
they would stay a while." 

" They are going up the west coast, I think it likely," 
said Capt Hazard. " The French hare a great many 
fishing-ressels about this island in the summer time. 
This brig-of-war is Dp here to protect them, probably, 
and look out for their interests." 

After breakfast we let down our boat ; and we foni 
boys, with the captain and Weymouth and Hobbs, rowed 
op to the little rickety jetty, and landed for the first 
time on Icelandic soil. Hobbs and Weymouth re- 
mained with the boat. Several fishermen with pipes in 
their months were lounging about; but^ as they said 
nothing to us, we did not accost them. A littie np from 
the shore, at the beginning of a motley street, we espied 
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a board house, which from a natice in Danish, of which 
we conld nuke ont a word or two, and the picnire of a 
Bteamehip in rapid career, we concluded to be the offic* 
of the Copenii^en steamer. 

" Let's call and inquire for the governor's house," pn^ 
posed Kaed. " There's a Danish governor resident at 
Beykjaviki you know. He's the man we want to see." 

But the eteamer-ofBce was closed. 

" Too early, perhaps," said Wash. 

We strolled along up the street, between a row of 
oDG-sturj board houses on one side, and an irregular col- 
lection of hovels, some of them built of rough stones, 
with turf roofs, on the other. Taming off to the right, 
we at length came out beside a plain little church with 
a queer, box-shaped steeple. A. muddy street led cS 
past it to the left. . Leaning against a hovel on the cor- 
ner was a man, with his fur cap over his eyes. 

" Hollo, friend ! " exclaimed Capt. Masard, walking 
Dp to him. "Can you tell us where the governor 
lives ? " 

The man stared. 

" Nleker forstay," he muttered, —something which 
sounded like that, — he didn't understand. 

"Try him with the word amtman," said Kaed. 
" That means ' governor ' in Danish, I believe," 

"Am^nan?" cried the captain, swinging his arm 
Tver the place. 

" Taah I " (a sentence perfectly unintelligible,) — 
pointing to a large squat stone house two or thie* 
bnndrod yards farther ou. 

We thanked the fellow with bows, and went on. 
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The residence of the goremor u » i^e-stoiy hoiuf 
of Btone and mortar, originally desigp'i for the State- 
prison of the island, it is said ; but either &om the 
namber of conTicta getting too small, oi the State toe 
poor to support a prison, it was metaMorpbosed into a 
governor's house. It enjoys the repatation of being the 
most splendid mansion in the country; and, from what 
ire afterwards saw, I dare say it is. A stone wall 
separates it from the street on one end. In front is a 
lawn sloping down to a sort of common, or square, from 
which it is set off by a wooden fence, l^ncb a fence is, 
I dare say, something of a luxury in Iceland. The 
wood is imported from Denmark, fiaed and the cap- 
tun went up to call on bis Excellency. The rest of us 
continned our ramble about town. 

Off to the north-east of the goTemor'B house, and 
standing a little apart, is a high (for Iceland) building, — 
ft Iifttin school, we learned. The Bey^avika call it a 
" uniyersity." Here it is that their clergy and other 
profesaional great men ate run through the Latin and 
Greek mill. X four-years' course of dead languages is 
flbsnrd enough in America; but somehow it SEtnis 
doubly so amid the squalor and poverty of Iceland. 

" When will the world get enough of this monkuh 
study of Latin and (>reek?" Kit exclaimed as we 
stood looking at the university. 

" That is one of the legacies the Catholic religion haa 
bequeathed us," laughed Wash, — "that every son of 
Christian mother bom must have two big lexicons slung 
about his neck from his tenth till his twentieth year." 

" Thank our stars we have broken loose from them 1 ' 
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eried Kit "I wiali every bo; in the United States bad 
tbe course to do so. Six montbs of Latin is enougb. 
We Americans bare got to give the voild a model in 
educational matters as well as in many otber things. 
The old idea of cramping a boy down in some little 
Btired-np town to spend four and eight years in getting 
bis ' education * is monstrous. Why, the whde world is 
the boob for bim to study and learn from. He must go 
about it, studying as be goes." 

On tbe hill a little back of the governor's bouse ia a 
windmill, wbeie the daily bread-com of the town is 
ground ; tbougb jnst what this bread-corn conaists of 
we have yet to learn. A few watery potatoes, with 
str^gling patches of oats and wild com (not maize), 
constitute the agricultural products of the country. 
The climate is far too severe, and the season too short, 
for wheat or Indian corn. 

On going past tbe church to tbe left, we came out on 
tbe sboie of a pond, tbe outlet of which, a small brook, 
rans through the common in front of tbe governor's 
bonse, and thence down into the sea. A reedy, boggy, 
bleak-looking tarn, it seemed to us. Several grebes and 
% fine merganser started up as we came ont to the 
water's edge. Tbe water gave an icy chill to our 
fingers. We saw ice on tbe farther side: Coming 
back past the church, we beard a great shouting and 
hallooing in the direction of the jetty. 

" Some sort of a row I " cried Wash. " Our boat with 
the sailors is down there too ! " 

We hurried forward, and, passing the stoamer-officer, 
caught sight of a crowd about the jetty. Over tbeif 
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tieadt conid be Been a coaple of blue caps, with now and 
then a brawny arm flaBhiug up. 

" It's Hobba and Weymouth I " mattered Kit. 
"Fif^htiug the whole crowd. I wonder what the row's 
about." 

"Push in I" cried Wash. "We mnst stand by 
them." 

The frowzy, broad-faced mob stared in our faces as we 
hustled tbem aside. ArriTing on the jetty, we fomid 
the two sailors "squared off," with deoves rolled np, 
warding off the grabs of two men, whom, from the 
badges on their coats, we took to be policemen. They 
fell back as we pushed past them, talking very loud and 
autboritatively. 

"What's the matter?" Kit demanded. "Whafi 
the fuss about ? " 

Hobbs grinned. 

"You see, sir," explained Weymouth, a good deal 
out of breath, "we were sitting here on the wharf, 
when along came as pretty a lass as ever I set eyes on. 
She west to one of those boats out there on the shingle, 
and began to take out an armful of fish. Well, Hobbs 
he watches her a while, and then strolls along where slm 
was, and told her she was much too pretty a girl to be 
haiidling them slimy fellows, and asked her if he 
shouldn't lug 'em for her. I don't know as she under- 
stood bim ; bat she let him take the fish, and then piled 
more of them on his arms. When they had got an 
armful, she led of^ and Hobbs started to follow with the 
fish. I had noticed i chap standing up there by that 
ehanty yonder. The minute they started away from ths 
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boat, this chap be came along and stepped iii kont of 
them, and began to swing his lip, and by and by gave 
the girl a sl^ on tbe mug. At that Hobbs dropped 
the annM of fish, and gave the chap a mate to hia slap, 
right across the eyes. Then the chap went for him ; and 
Hobbs knocked him over into the mud. He got up 
and ran off a bit, and began to jaw, and shake bis fist 
Upon that Hobba pate hia thomb to his nose, and 
twinkled his fingers at him (illustrating it). Just then 
one of these feUows (pointing to the men with Uie 
badges) comes along. The chap entered complaint to 
him, and then went off after the other fellow here; and 
together they tried to fasten on to Hobbs. Bat he 
backed on to the jetty with me, and we've kept 'em <rft" 

" In other words," exclaimed Kit, " you are resisting 
the ofBcera, the police I " 

" The police ! " cried Weymouth, considerably sobered 
by the thought, and looking them over with serious at- 
tention. "Well, 111 be blamed if they aren't the 
Tummest-looking policemen I ever clapped eyes on. I 
don't believe they amount to much." 

Kit turned to the officers, who did seem remarkably 
patient under the contumely with which the Beykjavik 
law had been treated in their persona, and, pointing off 
in the direction of the governor's hoose, said, "Amtman," 
at the same time taking a handful of gold dollars &om 
his waistcoat-pocket. The worthy guardians of the 
Icelandic peace hesitated a little, not nnderstandin^ 
probably, on what terms we stood with the amtman. 
Seeing this, Wash gave the sailors the nod to get inb> 
ttie hoot. They did so in a twinkling, and shoved off 
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Uakiiig our way off the jetty through the crowd, w« 
caught sight of a fellow with a hloody nose, which he 
was mopping with a veiy dirty handkerchief Near him 
stood a young woman of a fresh, rosy complexion, look- 
ing demarely downcast. 

" There's the fair casus belli," laughed Kit. 

"And there's the chap wot got hit in the mug,' 
•dded Wash. 

We approached him, and, by sundry serious shakes 
and nods, tried to give him to know that we regretted 
the injuries he had suffered. When he had checked 
the "claret" from bis nose, Kit, with many pitying 
shakes, slipped into his hand three or four dollars ; see- 
ing which, the crowd began to nod approvingly to each 
other. We walked off. Truly money will heal most 
wounds. Thus ended Hohbs's adventure. Going back 
toward the church, we met Baed and the captain coming 
away from the " stone house." 

" Well, what said h ia Honor ? " Wash asked. 

" He gives us a hearty welcome to Iceland ! " cried 
Baed. " Pledged us health in a glass of port and no 
end of com-hrandy. Nearly upset the ctq)tain ! " 

" And no wonder ! " cried Capt. Mazard ; "for I had 
to drink for both of us. Was afraid his Excellency 
wotdd take offence if I refiised. That comes of being 
out with a temperance man." 

" He gave us lots of information about travelling in 
land," Baed went on. " No roads, no carriages : every 
body travels on horseback. We have got to buy ont 
horses too. Don't let horses here, it seems. Must have 
two apiece." 
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" Whew I " exclaimed Kit : " that will tost oa eome- 
tiiing." 

"But be Bays one caa puicliase a good horse here fi>T 
^venty-fiTe dollars," replied Raed. 

" How about a guide ? " Waah inquired. 

" For a guide, he directed us to apply at the hotel. 
Didn't Bee the hotel, did you ? Well, they have one. 
Xfa that two-atory wooden building up beyond tie 
church. We've been up there. The landlord speaks 
English, — after a faahion. So does the governor, for 
that matter. Landlord promised us to notify half a 
dozen men who sometimes act as guides. They are to 
come to the hotel at three o'clock this afternoon. We 
must be there then to take our pick of them. 80 let's 
go aboard and have dinner, and get rested." 

" Baed is vastly taken with the governor's daughter," 
observed the captain. 

" Of course I am ! " exclaimed Eaed. " So would 
anybody be. She is a very pretty young lady (any- 
body can see that) ; and she is really refined and accom- 
plished, to say nothing of her beauty. She does the 
honors of the house with an ease and grace that I 
didn't much expect to see in Iceland." 

" Bravo, Raed ! " cried Kit " Sounds as it he might 
be son-in-law to an amtman, yet; doesn't it?" 

"I am not so presuming as that, I assure you I" 
teplied Baed. 

We went down to the jetty, and signalled the 
schooner to send the boat; for Hobbs and Weymouth 
had discreetly betaken themselveB aboard. 

After dinner we read a white ; then, going ashore 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



34 OFF TO TEE OETSEBS. 

ogain^ went up to the hotel It st least resembled 
hotels in this respect, that it had a bar whence corn- 
brandy, beer, and other liquors, were being dispensed to 
a whole ToomM of smokers and men holding horns of 
anoff, which they &om time to time applied to their 
noBeg. These snnfF-homs— which, by the by, ate a sort 
of national institation in Iceland — are mach like a small 
powdei-hom. When the Icelander wants to take a 
pinch, — which is pretty often, — he sticks the little 
end in his nose, and snuffe. Such a whiff would split 
the nose of any ordinary American with a paroxysm of 
.tneezing; bat an Icelander's nose is of less seositiTe 
make. When an Icelander does sneeze, howeTer, he 
does it with a vengeance, sending a cloud of snuff in 
all directions. 

Only three of the professional guides whom the 
landlord was to notify had made their appearance. 
They were sitting in a row on a bench, waiting our 
pleasure. One was a little thick-set fellow, with a 
broad, £at face. The landlord introduced him as Gnth- 
mundr Gissurson ; that is, Guthmundr, the son of G-issur. 
He had been all over Iceland sereral times, save the 
regions to the south-east^ where no one ever goes. All 
he asked for his services was one dollar (Danish money) 
per day. The second was a lai^, plainly-dressed man, 
with a &ank, honest face, named Zclga. Hia price was 
a dollar and a half per day; but he would fiimish his 
own horse, — quite an item where all the horses bad to 
be 1>ought. The third was a young fellow, quite tallf 
uid rather sprightly for an Icelander, who is generally 
just the reverse of sprightly. His name was Halgrim 
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AiDarson. He was th« aoa of a farmei firing two 
miles (Icelandic mUea, each of ffhicb is eqaal to fire of 
six Englisli miles) oat of Reykjarik. He had already 
escorted two English tourists to th« geysers. From 
tbem, and &oni divers Englishmen he had met in 
Reykjavik, he bad gained enough of the langni^e to 
Bnderstand us, and answer in brief. Z&ga, on the con- 
trary, had quite a command of English. He had t^en 
many parties to the geysers, and always given aatisiac- 
tion, — BO the landlord told us confidentially. Young 
Amarson, howevei, suited us best. He could, moreover, 
fomish ufi with six horses finm his fother's farm ; and, 
if they were retomed toujtd, we were to pay him hut s'x 
dollars apiece for their services. His price was one 
dollar per day and board. We engaged him. 

For carrying our tent^ kettle, &c., together with what 
provisions we should need to take along from the 
schooner, we learned that six horsos would be necessary, 
— a statement that startled us not a little, till we came 
to see the horses. Then, for our own riding, each of us 
was obliged to have two, in order to shift our saddles 
once in every throe or four hours. We bad intended to 
take Palmleaf along to do the cooking for the party ; 
bnt this great expenditure for horses sta^eied na not a 
little. At this rate, we should bave to pay five or six 
hundred dollars for horse-flesh at the very outset. Kit 
at (mce proposed that we should leave Palmleaf on 
board, and thus save at least two hoTses. Gapt Mazard 
could not go: he did not deem it pi ident to leave "The 
Curlew " with the sailors. There was no knowing what 
•crape half a do^ten young tars might get into if left to 
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themMlveB. We at length concluded to take We^- 
month only. With the guide, there would then be six 
of OS. The baggage was finally argued down to what 
five horses could cany. Tbeie would now be needed 
Beventeen horses. Eleven of these must be bought out- 
right Halgrim ^reed to notify the horse-dealing por- 
tion of the little town of our wants. We set seven 
o'clock that evening as the hour for them to bring on 
their u^s, and went back on board tbe schooner. Had 
supper at half-past six, and shortly after went off to the 
jetty agfun. On nearing the hotel, we bebeld not leas 
than a hundred persons, nearly every one of whom held 
a horse, and some had two, — quite a chance for an ex- 
tended choice certainly. 

" But do look at the brutes ! " Wash exclaimed. " Why, 
they are shaggy as lions, and nearer the size of billy* 
goats than horses." 

"I've read that the Icelanders feed their horses on 
dried fish," cried Kit; "now I believe it." 

What amazed us most, next to their extreme httleaeas, 
was their sha^iness. Such manea and tails 1 Why, one 
of those tails would stuff a mattress ! In a moment we 
were surrounded by the whole crowd, each inan hanging 
to bis halter, and crowding up to add his own voice to the 
din of unintelligible lingo which was raised at our i^ 
proach. 

"Well, of all tbe vicious-looking little monsters, these 
beat eveiy thing ! " Haed exclaimed. " Look as if tbey 
would make nothing of snapping off a fellow's arms or 
his feet ; mistake 'em for a dry fish. Let*B get ofit of 
this. I'm half afraid of 'em." 
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Sy dint of paBhing and sharp dodging, we gained the 
door, where oor guide stood coolly surveying the assem- 
blage. 

" Beady — buy — my sirs ? " he remarked. 

"It's no use for as to tiy to hay of them," groaned 
Baed. " Halgrim, you buy. Buy good ones, Halgrim, 
— good ones." 

" Tas, airs," said Halgrim. 

We got into the bar-room, and, going to the window, 
atood by to see the trading go on. Well, I suppose it 
'lidn't differ so veiy much from horse-trafBc Id other parts 
of the world ; but together with the dioll sound of theii 
langnage, the twitching of halters, the biting, shrill 
squealing, and occasional wheeing-up, <^ the absurd little 
ponies, it amused us vastly. Halgrim examined the 
horses with great care and judgment. At first we were 
a little suspicious he might act with the jockeys, and 
either pay just what they bad a mind to ask, or perhaps 
buy poor animals at regular prices to accommodate his 
fiiends ; but be was honorable. It took him toward an 
honr to purchase the eleven. As &8t as he bought one, 
he wonid hitch it to the fence to the right of the build- 
ing. When the eleven were at last tied in a row, it was, 
to say the least, a singular spectacle. All the colors were 
represented, — brown, black, gray, calico, piebald I The 
bill was four hundred and forty dollars, Danish currency. 
And here a difScntty arose. When we came to produce 
our American gold in payment, — we had brought along 
three hundred dollars from "The Curlew," — the Beyk- 
javikers ahook their heads. They didn't know any thing 
abont such money. Fortunately, however, there is a Dan- 
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ish excbange-broker in the town. Thither the landlord 
directed us. For our three hundred dollars American 
cnrrencj' we got from this gentleman five hundred and 
tweotf-flve rix-dollars. He toob a heavy percentage, as 
we saw oil looking up the regular exchange value. The 
rix-dollar is worth only fifty-two cents of oar money : 
fifty-two cents five mills, I believe it is. 

Leaving the horses in Halgrim's care, with orders to 
have them fed and stabled, and also directions to hire or 
buy six riding-saddles and five pack-saddles for oar pro- 
visiona, teat, &c., we went on board for the night 
Thns cloMd om first day's oxperience at Beylgavik. 
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"\ \7"E were early astir next morning. One hnndied 
VV ponndB of ebip-biscnit were brought up from 
our stotea, fifty pounds of cheese, ten of sngar, five 
of coffee roasted and ground, and two pounds of tea, 
with salt, pepper, &c. We also took a quantity of maca- 
roni, and several tin cases of preserved meat for soups. 
Then there were compass, great-coats, one of onr rifles, 
and a shot-^un, fish-hooks for Icelandic trout and char, 
and a portfolio with sheets of drawing paper and pen- 
cils fbr sketching ; for, during the winter, Wash and Kit 
had taken lessons in pencU-drawing. 

By eight o'clock we had got through breakfast and 
had our luggt^ stowed in the boat. It was let down, 
aod we took our places. 

" Good luck, boys I " cried Capt. Masard. " Success 
and i^euuze attend ye I " 

" Wish yon were going with us t " exclaimed Baed. 
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" Never mind : I tihaU contrive 'to amuse niysel£ I 
ma; call on the govemor'a daughter. What say to 
thatj my boy ? " 

" Abem I Well, I hope you will take care of my in- 
tereatB there," replied Kaed. 

"That I will; also of my own. She's a veryfins 
young lady. I shall try to make myself agreeablei. 
Good-by ! " 

" Baed, the captain's rather ^t the advantage of yon 
just now," laughed Kit as we pulled in toward the 
shore. 

"Oh I Fm not a&aid of the captain," said Baed. 

Smith and Bonney rowed ns up to the jetty. Three 
fishermen were hired to take our luggage up to the 
hotel, where we found Halgrim, with his nags " all sad- 
dled, all bridled, all ready" for a start. 

Tourists have often complained— justly, I have no 
doubt — of the stupidity and invincible laziness of Ice- 
landic guides ; but it is due young Amarson to eay 
that he was an exertion to this rule. Baed thought 
he was as prompt and stirring as an average Yankee 
youth, who, in his opinion, combines all the excellences 
of all known races, — provided, always, be bails from 
Massachusetts; and the nearer Boston, the better. Uy 
cousin Wash is precisely of the same opinion. Kit, 
who comes fcom Northern Maine, holds rather broader 
views. I can get along with Kit very well ; but for a 
fellow having the misfortune to be bom in Cieo^a to 
fraternize with a couple of native Bostonians requires 
patience. Why, a fellow can't even express n sound 
opinion, unless he will acknowledge that he got it from 
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Eivaid Everett or Charles Sumner, — pariicularly the 
latter; but, if they don't change their niinda about 
Somner within the next fire years, I am no prophet. 
That man has been kept in ofBce, and flattered with 
public applause, till he really thinks he's a demi-god. 
It is a consolation to us Southerners, who have heard 
him fulminate so long, to know that all recorded demi- 
gods have ultimately come to grief Sooner or later, 
these wonderful beings have uniformly developed a 
weak spot which floors them. 

Halgrim was ready ; so also was a little greasy- 
looking Dane, with a bill of eighty-seven rii-dollars 
for saddles and wooden boxes with locks for our pro- 
visions. These boxes are hooked on to the pack-sad- 
dles, on either side. While we were settling the bill, 
and effecting an exchange of another hundred doUaia 
with the broker, Halgrim adjusted our luggage, and tiod 
the five pack-horses with the six extra saddle-hoiset^ in 
line, the nose of one to the tail of the one next ahead; 
this was to prevent them from straying. Eleven of 
these absnrd shaggy ponies in a line made about the 
queerest sight imi^pnable. To start this cavalcade 
without breaking the line seemed a rather nice job. 
Halgrim accomplished it, however. We then moantnd 
our saddled ponies, and started off at a lope, our feet 
almost touching the ground. In any American city, I 
bncy we should have created a sensation. Once on a 
gallop, very little could be seen of the eleven forward 
ponies, save a wildly-drifting mass of hair, flying manes, 
and irrepressible tails streaming up high over the rout. 
The most distressful grunts resounded all along the \ne, 
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Mconipanied by loud puffings and an occasional sque&l, 
which, with the sharp booherty-book of their iron-ahod 
feet OQ the hard lara pebbles, made a din altogether 
ludicrous aud ridiculous. Add to this our guide, with 
broad-brimmed, bell-crowned hat, closing up behind the 
animals, and brandishing a long whip, with loud shouta 
of " Aframr-yho ! " ("Go longl") and " Hur-r-r-r-r, 
hur-r^-r-r, hur-r^r-i^r ! " (equivalent to oar " Hi, bj, 
hi!") and the reader will have a picture which he can 
complete by imagining our party in full career behind, 
putting on the whip ; for each of us had been provided 
with a riding-whip with our saddles. On we went, full 
tilt, (and plague take the hind one !) past the governor's 
hoase, past the tall windmill, and out of town, with 
half a dozen curs yelping after us. 

The sun was high up in the heavens : indeed, it had 
not been down at all that night Weymouth, who had 
had the watch from midnight till one o'clock, told na, 
that, at half-past twelve, fully a third of the sun's disk 
had been visible over the white peaks to the northward, 
and that it had soon come into plain sight above them. 
But the air was chill, for all that. Fifteen or twenty 
miles to the eastward, a lidge of snow-clad peaks gave 
the country a wintry aspect, despite the bright sunlight. 
Every thing was so silent too, so still and voiceless, that 
a strange feeling of loneness crept over us as we scam- 
|)ered along. So song-birds enlivened the Jane morning 
with their caroUings. There were no trees, no shrub- 
be^ beside the way, and very little grass. A couple of 
miles out of town, the road had dwindled to a mero 
trail. Ko fences nor walls enclosed it The whole 
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counttj about was a common, — a bleak, black lava des- 
ert, tmccltivated and barrea, with here and there a dull 
dark pond, stagnant within its sedg; shores. The 
gusts of chill wind from the icy jokuls gave a shivery cot- 
oring to the desolate landscape. We bad not expected 
to see any thing like tropical or even temperate scenery 
in Iceland; yet I must confess to some disappointment 
in this my first view of the country. It was more 
cheerless and dreary than I had &ncied it would be. 
Knowing that the island boasted a hardy, honest peas- 
antry, I bad thought to find snug little cottages, sur- 
rounded by walled fields and green meadows. Alas iot 
this ideal picture ! The cottages are mere huts, — cobble- 
stone walla with turf roofe. The fields are sterile and 
rough enough to appall even a New-Hampshire farmer. 
Barren moors, covered with rough iiagments of lava; 
bleak valleys, filled with cold morasses; dun-colored 
jokuls, with black foot-hills rising to snowy peaks; 
rapid rivers, foaming amid sharp black bowlders; fearAil 
cracks and yawning chasms in the vast lara-beds which 
hare been poured out over the country ; hot springs and 
steaming pools, — these are the features of Iceland scene- 
ry. Heaps of stones rudely piled up enable the trav- 
rfler to keep the trail. Up hill and down hill, onward, 
we went, Halgrim cracking his whip, and shouting. 
It was marvellous bow well the ponies made their way 
at Buch a pace and over so rough a road. For an hour 
or two, our chief Iiuainess was holding on by the mane 
and keeping up. Gonveieation was nowhere. All at 
once, the leading pony bolted &om the trail off between 
two crags to the left; the second and third followed 
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faim; bat the fourth, either from better discipline, or 
being under too great momentnm, forged ahead. Snap 
vent the halter or the pony^a trail I Forward went the 
hinder ei gilt in good order; but the \^ree leaders ga- 
loped off at a great rate, and, disappearing among the 
(ocks, came out on the moor beyond, and ran like deer 
toward the top of a long ridge half a mile off A shout 
of dismay arose from the whole party. All the bread 
was packed in the boxes on the back of the first pony : 
the second bore all the cheese and sugar. To see our 
supplies vanishing in this way was demoralizing. 

How far the vicious little beasts would have run, or 
where they would eventually have halted with the 
bread and cheese, nobody knows. Fortunately for uB, 
the hind one was the swiftest of the three. In the race 
np the side-hill, be so &r outran the forward two as to 
whirl them both round. This manoeuvre brought them 
all three to a standatill ; and while they were squealing, 
biting, and kicking each other, in their attempts to get 
loose, Halgrim headed them on one side ; and, Kit and 
Weymouth riding up on tb » other, the runaways were 
secnred, and driven back. The rest of us, meanwhile, 
had overtaken and halted the other eight. The three 
bolters were tied on behind, and the train proceeded. 

Abont eight miles out of Beykjavik we met a pack- 
train of seven ponies, tied together like our own, laden 
with wool It was attended by an old man with a very 
long white heard, and a boy of thirteen or fourteen. 

" Votr-thustBl I " cried the old man as he came off 
opposite us, " var-thu-scel I " (" May you be blessed t ") 

" VeKr-thtb-aal ! " responded Halgrim Teverently ; and| 
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dismoimtang, he fell on the old gentleman's neck, and 
kissed liiin with a Tost show of afi^ction. The boy, a 
diitj «haiik of a fellow, was then embraced and kissed 
in mnch the same way. Tbey talked for some minat«e. 
SnnfT was then taken bom the old man's hotn; au^ 
iftei another embrace, we rode on. 

" Was that youi father, Halgrim ? " Kit asked. 

"So, sirs I DO father," replied the yonng Icelander 
in some surprise. 

We had thought it must be his father. 

" Is he your uncle, or some old Mend ? " Wash in- 
^nired. 

" Oh I I hare him once before seen," remarked Hal- 
grim. 

"Do you always kiss your acquaintances like tha^ 
Halgrim ? " Baed asked. 

" We our friends always kiss," was the grave reply. 

" Gracioos I What would they think of such a cna 
tom as that at Boston ? " Wash exclaimed. 

"Do you kiss the girls — the tken jumfitta — in the 
same way, Halgrim ? " Kit inquired. 

"Yas, sirs; we the girls always kiss," was the demors 
reply. 

" Why, that must be pretty rich, Halgrim I " 

" How about the old women ? " exclaimed Weymouth. 

But the guide did not reply directly ; and, seeing that 
he did not like this last question, Baed changed the 
•ntgect 

At ten o'clock we halted to change our saddles to the 
fresh horses, and let them all breathe for a quarter of an 
horn. 
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Shortly after we came to a narrow bog, thioagli which 
the ponies floundered heavily, throwing the mad and 
water about to such an extent as to thotougfaly bespatter 
every thing. There were numerous sloughs uf inky 
water and mire, into which the shaggy little nags plunged 
up to their backs. Kothing save the tightness of thfl 
pauk-boxes saved the bread and cheese this time. Hal' 
grim lashed the forward animals through with encoura- 
ging shouts of " Go, Ga, Gd/ " (" Go it ! " ) 

Then came our turn. Starting a rod or two back from 
the edge, we whipped up and went at it with a rash, 
spatter-spludge. Weymouth and Raed got across all 
right ; Wash and I also succeeded in getting out pretty 
muddy, spitting vigorously to get the nasty water out 
of our months ; but poor Kit was less fortunate, as a 
great splashing and outcry announced. Kit is a fellow 
who doesn't like to be the last man anywhere ; but Fate 
was gainst him this time ; for, in sheering to the left to 
get past Wash and I, he got hia pony out of his depth, 
and came to an awkward pause, half buried in the mud, 
and dank, grassy tussocks. 

"Say, Kit! — what are you up to there?" shouted 
Baed. 

" Oh I I thought I'd let him stop and drink," said 
Kit 

" Wouldn't let him drink too much," laughed Waah. 
" He's settling fast." 

" So I perceive," replies Kit quite crolly, drawing his 
legs up out of the muddy stirrups. Then, standing up on 
the saddle, he leaped to a tussock, ther.ce to another, and 
■o out tA the bank. 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



OFF TO THE GETSEE8. 47 

How to get tlie horse out was a problem. 

" What say to that, HE^grim ? " Raed asked. 

Halgrim looked dubious. The pony was some tw enty 
at thirty yards from the firm giound, and nearly even 
with his back in the mire, which shook alanuingly as he 
plunged and flonndered about. 

" A genuine ' quaking bog,' " muttered Raed, — " such 
as they have in Ireland and ITewfoundland." 

" In Brazil they call such shaking masses tremendah, 
Tve read," said Wash. 

"One tremendous, trembling trettiendal!" cried Kit. 
" How am I going to get my nag out of it? Can any- 
body suggest any thing ? " 

" Might twitch him out," said Baed, " if we had a 
tope." 

" There's the guy-ropes of the tent I " exclaimed 
Wash. 

"Just the thing." 

Halgrim at once unpacked them, and we tied them to- 
gether. Halgrim and Kit then pulled up their pant- 
legs, and, keepiug on the tussocks, worked out, and made 
one end of the rope fast to the saddle. The Icelanders 
then took the pony encouragingly by the bridle ; and the 
rest of us, getting as good a foothold aa possible among 
the tnssocks and on the shore, straightened the rope. 
^* Jlnrr^-r-r, Surr-r-r-rl" shouted the guide. The 
pony sprang for life. We eHI surged at the rope, and, 
getting a start, had the wtetched little brute out all 
standing. He trembled and shook as if he bad acquired 
that motion of the bog. He was a singular-looking 
bew<r before he had gone through the alough ; bu* now 
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he waa quite irresiBtible. All bis vast laxariance of 
hair was now loaded and dripping with mad ; and, to re- 
lieve himself, he began a eeries of shakes, which kept 
everybody at proper distance. Kit managed to get the 
saddle off, and, after scraping it, put it on his second pony 
to give this one time to dty. We remounted ; and thus 
ended our first adventure in the bogs of old Iceland. It 
had been a dirty scrape. 

These Icelandic morasses are quite destitute of brush 
or boshes. A kind of long grass, springing up during 
the short summer, and matting down upon the mud dur- 
ing the winter, collects, in time, often in such quantities 
aa to enable one to cross on it dry-shod. Uany of the 
bogs are covered by hage tussocks, as large as a barrel 
standing uptight, in countless numbers. One can some- 
times cross on these tofts by jumping from one to 
another. 

A little after noon we halted an hour for bread and 
cheese, and to let the horses graze on the side of a damp 
hill which ofiered a sparse growth of grass. One &rm- 
hut^ or byre as Halgrim called it, was in sight a quar- 
ter of a mile to the right. We, did not go out to it. 
Milk and coffee of good quality can always be had of 
the cottagers, it is said, if one can stomach the filth and 
foul odors which pervade the huts. 

We went on, and toward four o'clock began to ascend 
steadily toward the summit of a long lava-ndge forming 
the fiank of a plateau of higher ground than the moors 
of our morning ride. A great deal of loose lava lay 
About, — angular, black fragments, and sharp, bristly 
ledges, which were fearfully suggestive of broken headi 
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u we lode over them at a gallop. An hoar Iftter ir« 
taroed in between two almoet perpendicular cli&, which 
towered for sixty or a hundred feet above the trail, with 
Bcarcely space for two to ride abreast between them. 
These cliffs are black as soot, with knife-like edges, and 
angles such as one only sees in a volcanic region. Pass- 
iug between these rocks, we descended into a long, 
narrow defile, walled in on either side by sheer black 
precipices towering to the very clouds. The entrance 
had a very sombre seeming. 

" What place is this, Halgrim 1 " Kit aaked. 

"The Almaunajan, sirs." (Ftononnced, All-mannah- 
gee-ow). 

" What, the fiunons old Almann^ao, where the ancient 
Iceland senate used to assemble to pass laws and try 
cases'?" demanded Baed. 

"TaB,Birs." 

" Well, I declare I Bnt it is a wonderfdl place, a terri- 
ble place ! Here's where the grim old lawgivers used to 
come in the days when Iceland was a free republic, — 
eight hundred years ago. Icelaud was one of the lights 
of the world then. Time has been when these old rocks 
have witnessed some of the sternest scenes of history. 
Yet where, now, are the multitudes that used to throng 
this hoary chasm ? Grone back to the dust ; and as for 
their souls, I wonder if these lava-ledges are any the 
warmer for them, or the wiser for having echoed to their 
litem decrees ? " 

Nobody being able to answer Baed's apostrophe in 
any thing like a philosophical manner, we turned our 
attention to the truly remarkable scenery which the rift 
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piMeots. For th« fiiet two or three hundred ;uds th« 
trail deecenda, till it strikes the bed of the rift, or 
jau B8 the IcelaadeiB call it, which is an inunense chasm 
in a. lava-field several miles in length. The lava most 
have been already cooled, or nearly so, at the time thg 
rent DccuTred. Nothing less than an eartbqoake could 
hare torn open this long crack. On the left side of the 
chasm the lava-wall rises perpendicularly for seventy-five 
or a hundred feet, presenting an inky-black precipice. 
The right side is not so high, nor yet so regular, though 
forming a clearly-defined parallel wall. The bed of the 
crack was thirty and thirty-three paces wide, differ- 
ing not much from this measurement for more than a 
mile. 

"This looks decidedly volcanic," remarked Kit 
"Kothing but file could have left such marks as these." 

"But what split thia awful chasm in the cooled lava?" 
said Wash. " It seems impoasible that even an earth- 
quake could have given so mighty a throe." 

"Judging from present appearances, this country has 
been in the way of getting mighty throes, — hot and 
heavy ones," observed Kit. " Something must have 
Bpht when all this vast lava-field through which this 
jau runa was thrown out of the earth." 

"It is thought that this lava-bed was vomited from 
the crater of the Skjaldbreid Jokul yonder," Baed 
remarked; "but it seems hardly possible that so vast a 
quantity could have run &om one crater. Why, here 
are billions of tone piled up here a hundred feet high. 
It is n.ore likely to have gushed up through some rent 
in the earth under us. All Iceland is but a vast hoUon 
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m%tet, ot a collection of craters, thrust up out of the 
Mean." 

" Somewhere down in the earth beneath, there must 
be enormous empty cavema where this lava came out," 
Waeb rejected. " Just think of it I — if all this island 
has risen like a bubble, in the crust of the earth, must 
there not be a corresponding cavity down under it ? " 

"Not necessarily," contended Kit. "If the entire 
inside, or core, of the earth, is a lake of lava, the outer 
crust probably sinks down whenever any great amount 
of lava is thrown up to the surface." 

" But I don't believe the inside of the earth is a lake 
of lava," argued Wash ; " I never did : neither does 
Lyell, nor the best scientists of this centuiy. I think 
the earth has been made up of tiny bits of sbooting- 
fltars, meteors, and aerolites, collected into one grand 
mass during the long ages of the past : I've thought so 
ever since we saw that big meteor on Mount Katahdin 
and had that talk about them. Tbe earth ia nothing 
more nor less than a cdlection of meteoric matter, drawn 
together, and likewise held together, by the force of 
gravitation. This process of collection is still going on. 
Every second, meteors como whirling down like snow- 
flakes. The earth is growing at the rate of a hundred 
thousand pounds every day; and that, too, at a very 
moderate calculation, as we saw when we figured on it 
that morning. I keep that one fact always before me. 
That's the keynote to my philosophy. I don't h»- 
lieve there's a spark of fire down at the centre of the 
earth." 

"How do you account for these volcanoes, then?" 
^ Kit inquired. 
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"These volcaaoeB," exdumed Waah, with the con- 
fidence of a fiilt-giowQ profbasor, — " these volcanoes are 
so many nlceis on the eaith'a skin, caused by the Be»- 
water finding its way down throu(;h crerices and lifts 
among the rocks. They are due to the chemical a<ttioit 
of marine waters on rocks at the depth of a mile or so 
beneath the sni&ce. The rendings and convulsions 
which attend irruptions are due more to steam than any 
other agent, — the steam of thia sea-water." 

"Well, I'm free to admit that this is too big a 
question for me," laughed Kit. "Still I think the 
earth bears evidence of having been in a hotter fire than 
sea-water and rocks could have kindled. Some time in 
the past, there must have been hot times. All our 
granite mountains show it." 

" I have no doubt that there have been times when 
there were more volcanoes than there are at present," 
rejoined Wash. " Perhaps, too, they were larger and 
more powerful ; but I shall still hold to my (pinion, that 
the earth is but a collection of meteors, and that what- 
ever heat and fire there is beneath the snrface is the 
result of chemical action of one element, or substance 
on another." 

As we rode on up the chasm, the walls on either side 
echoing to our talk, the roar of falling waters began to 
l>e heard. 

"Is there a cataract ahead, Halgrim?" Baed asked. 

But Halgrim was at fault with the word " cataract." 
He shook his head. 

"River? is there a river up there?" Kaed modJ&e\ 
poi 'ting along the rift. 
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"Yaajsirs; theOxean: it falls orer tbe jau." 

A few hundred yards fkrtlier on we came into view of 
it, — a Btrong, bold torrent, sweeping over the main wall 
down into the chasm at a single plunge with a loud roar. 
The Totume was sufficient to make the earth tremble 
perceptibly ; and & slight mist curled up. For fifty rods 
below the foil, the stream raus in a continuous rapii 
•down the bed of the rift; then, leaping through a gap 
in the opposite wall, passes out into a large lake, of 
which we had had glimpses several times during the last 
two hours. Baed pointed toward it, and turned inquir- 
ingly to the guide. 

" Vatn," said he. " Thing^aUa-vatn." 

"This word vatn means 'lak^' I believe," Kit re- 
marked. 

« And vaila means < valley,' " said Wash. " I know 
•0 much Icelandic." 

"Well, thing, or aitking, was what they used to 
call their parliament," finished Raed. "So here we 
have it all translated, — the parliament valley lake." 

" Thing is a rather drc^ name toi a legislative body, 
rather indefinite, according to our ideas of the word," 
observed Wash. "Althing means 'every thing,' I sup- 
pose : queerer still. In like manner, I presume, al- 
monncyau means ' all men's chasm,' or the chasm where 
everybody assembled." 

"These old Korse words are quite like mnny of ook 
am familiar words," Baed remarked. "ITearly all of 
our best, shortest, and most common words are plwnly 
descended to us from the mouths of the Northmen; 
though our long words are fi:om the Latin." 
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" That one tact eliows the onesidedness of our method 
of education," exd&imed Kit. "They keep ub stndTlng 
Latin all the best part of our school-days ; but who ever 
heard of a boy being set to study these Northern lan- 
guages, which are the source and fouutain of all the best 
and moat Bensible part of our language?" 

On coming up where the Oxeara fells into thoj'au, ne 
had halted. 

"How much forther are we going tonlay?" Wash 
asked "It's six o'clock now. I want some supper. 
Let's camp here. There's water, and I noticed grass aU 
along the bed of the rtfi. We can turn the horses out 
to graae." 

" Camp here, Halgrim ? " Baed demanded. 

" We to the pastor's house can go," said the guide. 
" It is not a mile. He will be glad us to see." 

"Query, does he mean an Icelandic mile?" Kit said. 

" Xo matter," replied Baed. " We don't want to go 
to any pastor's house. I had far rather sleep under oui 
tent than in one of those wretched b^es such as we 
have seon by the way ; and I dare say the pastor's house 
will not bo much better. We have got bread and cheese 
and pressed meat enough; and, if we can contrive to 
make coSee, we are aU right." 

" Haven't seen a stick of wood big enough to bum to- 
day," Kit said. "Don't believe we can get a Are." 

"There's a shrub-birch about aa big as a high-bush 
eiaQberry," Wash remarked, pointing down the bank of 
the torrent; "and there's some twigs wadied high op 
on the rocks." 

Baed jumped off his pony. 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



OFF TO THE GETSEBS. gfl 

"A> well here aa anywhere," he eaid. "Going to 
ramp, Halgrim. Take off the pack-saddles. Turn the 
ponies out. Weymonth, get ont the tent : I will help 
you pitch it." 

While they were doing this, Wash and I went off 
along the rocks to pick np drift-twigs for fuel. 

Kit got the hatchet and cut down the shrnb-biich, 
and clipped it into fagots. Altogether we succeeded in 
gathering up perhaps a bushel of twigs, none of them 
over an inch in diameter. Halgrim brought a handful 
of dry grass. Matches were struck ; and, with the aid 
of a bit of old newspaper, a fire waa kindled between 
two fragments of lava. The coffee-pot waa then filled 
from the Oxeara, and, with a generous dip of the fra- 
grant brown bean of Java, was set over the fire on the 
stones. 

It was not without a great deal of patient coaxing 
that we made it boil This want of any thing like ade- 
qnate fuel is a serious drawback to travellers in Iceland. 
We saw scarcely a shrub over six feet high. The largest 
trM> on the island is an ash at Akureyri, twenty-«ix feet 
hig^. Formerly there are said to hare been extensive 
fir-forests. These have been gradually used up for 
fhel ; and, the severity of the climate increasing each 
century, they have now ceased to grow altogether. Wa 
saw scarcely any thing save low birch shrubbery. 

Sitting on onr saddles and pack-boxes, each with his 
pint dipper of sweet, black coffee in one hand, and a 
liard-biscuit in the other, our party presented a highly- 
picturesque appearaueo, no doubt, — the white tent in 
startling contrast witli the black lava-blocks about it; 
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th« twining catcract, with ita sullen plnnge, and bteady, 
solemn roar; and, over all, the Bhimmeriug, nerer-setting 
SOD streaming across the awfiil parapets of the jim. Su- 
gar and bread, cheese and bread, meat and bread : we had 
all the TaiiationB which the rather limited number of 
oar proviaioDB wonld admit of; and, after all, another 
dipper of coffee. If coffee is really injuriouB, as man; 
persons contend, I marvel we did not die of it daring 
those weeks in Iceland. We used to drink from a pint 
to a quart apiece of it twice a day; strong, too, as w« 
could get it from a' dipperfnl of the ground coffee per 
mesB. 

Supper over, we sat talking for nearly an hoar, — talk- 
ing of this strange land, and the impressions it gave us. 
Before as rose the Skjaldbreid Joknl, its summit dae- 
sling white in the sunlight, its black base girt ab^tnt 
with dead lavas. Kot a tree grows on its gloomy flanks. 
The green of forests nowhere relieves the landsca^ 
blackness. It is this absence of forests which gives 
such constant impressions of desolation. 

" Weymoath, what do yoa think of Iceland ? " Kit 
demanded. 

"Well, sir, it's about the smuttiest, iciest, sootiest^ 
looking place I ever dreamed o£ Looks as if it had 
been burnt over one year, and froze over the next, right 
along ever since It was" — here Weymouth hesitated for 
want of the right term. 

"Ever since it was what?" queried Kit 

"Wby^ hatched," finished Weymouth in some oon- 
fusion. 

" Oh I that's not the way islands are prodaced, Wey- 
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tuontli," laagbed Raed. "Yon don't mean haithed. 
Why, don't yon know, Weymouth, that the earth in 
nothing but a big yeast-pot ? Islwids rise like doughy 
bubbles on its snrface." 

Weymonth looked a little puzzled, and was clearly not 
witbont suspicion that he was being imposed on. 

Shtotly after, we dispersed to pick np more twigs toi 
ooz morning fire. We did this otci night in order to 
have them to lie <m while we slept. Each of us got a 
smaU armfuL Wash and Baed found a couple mom 
hirch-slirubB. We all gathered what diy grass we could 
find. Ganying it into our tent, we spread our mbber- 
blanketa over it, and, with our saddles for pillows, lay 
down to sleep. It was not very cold ; and yet, though 
the Bun shone brightly, it was far &om warm. With 
onr wool blankets wrapped enugly abont our thick woollen 
raits, we were just comfortable, six in the tent. 

Once, ere wo went to sleep, we all distinctly felt and 
heard a deep rumbliug sound like the slight shock of an - 
earthquake. I dare say there was nothing very remark* 
able in this circumstance, when we reflect that th^ rest- 
less Hecla is not more than twenty-five miles distant 
from the jau, and that, within a radius of thirty miles, 
not less than a dozen craters open down to the fire-cal- 
drons which rage at no great depth beneath. Indeed, 
the general feeling in Iceland is one of insecnrity aa 
to matters underground. I don't know how nativ^e Ice- 
landers regard the situation ; but a kind of expectant^ 
powder-miUish feeling clung to us constantly. 

Along in the night, — I call it night, though the sun 
Aone all through it, — Kit waked me. He was sitting 
Vf, looking abont the tent 
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"Where, for pity sake, is Wash ? " he whispered. 

"Wash?" said L "Isn't he here?" 

" No : he's gone. I believe he went out a long tiinA 
ago too. Something ronsed me ; then I went to sleep 
again. He's gone off snre," looking round to his empt^ 
berth. 

" Ton don't suppose he's gone on one of his sleeps 
walke ?" I said, Wash's noctambulistic infirmity sud- 
denly occurring to me. 

" I'm a&aid of it ! " Kit exclumed. 

We both got up without disturbing the rest, and, 
pushing bank the flap of the tent, stepped out The 
sun was behind the lofty wall of the jau: its heavy 
shadow now fell along the bed of the rift;. We looked 
hastily in all directions. There were tbe horses,— -some 
of them still feeding others lying down. Wash was 
nowhere in sight. 

" Bet my pony he's gone on a regular tramp I " Kit 
muttered. " If he doesn't break his neck over these 
Uva ledges, or get drowned in the river, I shall be 
thankful for it." 

We ran out to where the streiun pours over tbe cliff; 
then, mounting amid tbe sharp rocks, followed down tbe 
rapid. It was a terrible place for boots : the lavas pre- 
sent every sort of cutting, tearing edge, point, and 
angle. But, working along with great care and hazard, 
•ve came finally to where the torrent whisks out of the 
Jau through the lower wall. The noiso of the mad 
cataract drowned our voices, and showered us with spray 
and damp. It seemed impossible that he could have 
gone any farther in this direction ; for, at the point 
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where the stream raslieB throngb the wall, the cn^ rise 
fthnoBt petpendiculaily for twenty or thirty feet on both 
lides. 

" I gnees he went back along the jau I " shouted Kit. 
" I don't believe he came this way." 

We were tnming back, when the rattling of a bit of 
bra down tbe lockB made ns pauae suddenly. There 
was Wash acrambling down the aide of the jau above 
ns,—- a side too steep, ws thought, to be scaled i and ho 
had the rifle in ki» hands too. 

"Heavens I" Kit exclaimed under bis breath. "Hell 
tumble ! But don't speak ; don't eay a word. If we 
wake him, he will surely break his head." 

We crouched down among the bowlders, and watched 
him. He was jabbering and muttering to himself, — 
something about a troU. (He had been asking Halgrim 
about (roHa.) "That ely, wicked troll f — that green- 
eyed troll ! " He'd " have him ; " he'd " bore kitn with 
a tluff ! " 

Down be came, scrubbing and scrambling over the 
tough lavas, clinging and holding on like a ferret. 

" Ton don't suppose he would fire at us, do you ? " Kit 
whispered. 

There was no knowing. He might take us for trolU 
as likely as not I advised to keep quiet. He would 
have to pass us if he kept on toward the camp. We 
could lay hold of bun when he came near us, and take 
the gun away before he would have time to shoot. 
Ha vrae not long getting down. Such a hurry as be 
■eemed to be in would have been quite amusing, had we 
not felt BO anxijui for his safety. Gaining the bottom, 
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near where we were, he started to run, lookm j neithei 
to right nor left. In an instant we jnmped np from 
behind our rock, and had the somnambulist b; the collar. 
He was still scolding, and stared at as with nnwin&in^ 
expreBBionless eyes. 

" Wash, Wash I " Eit cried, shaking him violently. 

He suddenly waked, letting the rifle drop, and lurch- 
isg heavily against me. 

"What — what — is — the matter?" he ejaculated, 
robbing his brows. 

"What's up, anyhow?" getting a little more waked 
np. 

"Well, that's what we want to know," said Kit. 
" What in the world are you doing ont here with a gnn 
in your hands? — cocked too, as I'm a sinner!" picking 
it up. 

" Where are we ? " was the only reply Wash could 
make ; and so confdsed and tired out was be, that it was 
with no little difficulty that we got him back over the 
ledges and bowlders to where the tent had been pitched. 
He had not the slightest idea where or how far he had 
been, or what he had gone after. We told him some 
things he had said about the troU; but he knew nothing 
of it 

Baed and Weymouth were awake, wondering what 
had become of us. Wash had dearly been wading into 
the river ; for his pants were wet clean to his body, and 
his boots were full of water. At no place along the jau 
were the banks of the Oxeara otherwise than ledgy and 
precipitoub. This &ct, as also the dangerons position 
he was in when we first espied him, led ns to omclud* 
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that be had had a rather adveutnreBOme time of ib A 
Bingle misBtep, either in the water of on the lara-crag, 
and he must have been swept to deatmction. 

" Look here, old fellow ! " Kit exclaimed a little grim- 
ly when we bad epoben of these perils. " If this is the 
way you are ^ing to cany on nigbte, well jnst tie one 
of the gay-Topes round your antle hereafter, my boy : 
well have you anchored before you go to sleep. I don't 
see bow you ever got down into the rapids like that with- 
out getting drowned ; for the life of me, I don't ! " 

" Old Scratch always takes care of bis own children," 
Wash laughed, looking a little fixilish as the true charac- 
ter of bis exploit became apparent to him. 

"Well, you won't go troll'hantiag ttgain without my 
snowing it," repeated Kit. "Ill hare a halter on yon, 
my boy." 

I may add that Kit was as good as bis word in this. 
Every night after that, while we were camping out in 
Iceland, Kit would tie either one of the ropes, oi the 
rein of his bridl^ into the strap of Wash's boot, and 
fasten the other end either to his own boot-strap, or to 
his saddle when using it for a pillow. 

Halgrim had not waked; but as it was now past 
three o'clock, with the suu high in the north-east, we de- 
cided to get breakfast and go on. A fire was built, and 
coffee prepared, the same as on the preceding evening. 
The young Icelander was considerably surprised when 
we called him to breakfast. 

" Yon must ought to wake up me to build the fiie, 
■118," he nmonstiated. 
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On Bftddliag the horses, twowere mining; andHalgriin 
had to go back nearly to the entnutce of the rift — fiiUy 
a mile — before he overtook them. This hindeied iu 
Bomeirhat ; and it vu not tQl after seven &a-t m itutod 
onmid. 
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IkaftabKof Tbtag-nUk; Us Honae and Chnrab. — Tbe LBgbci^ uid It* 
(Md*m SMTf.— A Lava Tnet. — Tbe Hnfiutfan. — The Ttntrou.— 
iMlandlo Blven. — The Bnian. — A Slngnlar Bridge. — FInt OllmpM 
of tlw GejFMT Btaam. — Antldpstlani.— Tbe Little Gex*>r- — Stmige 
Bnotloni — StroUir, or tha Chum. — Ths Oerwr flatean.— Great 
OejMtandBailD.— HeainremeDts. 

PASSING out of the Almannajau, we cioBSed the 
liver, and bood came to the pastor's house, or rather 
eollectiou of houses joined together endwise, sidewise, 
anywise. There were no less than seven hovels, all con- 
nected. I saw but one glass window about the whole 
establishment. The huts were built mainly of rough 
stones, with the usual turf roofs of the country. Some 
of the gables were of boards. It would seem hardly 
possible that a man of ordinary stature could stand up- 
tight in one of these diminutive dwellings. The pastor 
himself, so Halgrim whispered to us, was standing 
in one of his numerous doorways, and bowed kindly and 
gravely to us as we rattled past He was a small, spare 
man, with a timid &C6, rendered sadly sheepish by a close 
black sfcnll-cap diavm on his head. His long-skirted 
loat switched his heels. I have no doubt he can talk 
itrepronchable Ziatin, and is, withal, a very highly-valued 
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and naefiil maa — at Thing-Tslta. But what Icelut^ 
wants ifl the lailioad and the telegraph, not Latm. 

Quite near the pastor's house, and on the other side of 
the load, which is here fenced with stone walls, standi 
the church of Thing-valla. In New England I should 
have taken it for the echoolhouse. It ia a quaint little 
edifice, abont twentjr feet eqaare, for a guess, built of 
boards, and painted black. The roof, too, is black, being 
of hoards covered with tarred cloth. The curious little 
steeple much resembled a martin-bouse. Taken blether, 
the church and paiaonage is perhaps the prettiest, neat- 
est station in Iceland. The lake, the cataract^ the black 
wall of the jaa, and, a little farther on, the rock of the 
LSgbei^, give it a picturesque as well as an historic in- 
terest 

Half a mile beyond the church, we palled np to take a 
took at the Ldgberg, or Kock of Laws. Leaving the 
ponies in Weymouth's care, we went ofiT across the ledges 
to the right. A walk of a few minutes took us down 
to the famous spot. No tourist should neglect the Ldg- 
berg. It is an interesting locality, remarkable as much 
tea its cK^gy scenery as for its ancient st«ry. Briefly, 
>t is a vast rock, isolated by chasms on all sides, save a 
fathom-breadth neck which connects it with the i«8t of 
the lava plateau, in the midst and on a level with which 
it stands. The environing chasms are firom thirty-five to 
forty feet in breadth, and fully Beventy in depth. They 
are half filled with water ; but so limpid and clear are 
its depths, that the bottom reflects the light distinctly 
through six fathoms. It was into thb gulf that the con- 
demned criminal was plunged, with a stone about bU 
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" I declare I " Eit exclaimed, shiinbu^ bf>cb &om the 
•dge of the ditzy abyae, " I should rather be hung, I do 
think, than pitched down there." 

" Any thing bat hanging for me," aaid Baed, who is 
violently oppoeed to this sort of cf^ital pnnishment. 

" Bnt what an awfiil sensation it mnat have given the 
poor wretch to go whirling down I What a shriek must 
hare risen when he splashed into the water I How he 
mnst have straggled with the strangling stone 1 They 
say, that, formerly, the bottom of the pool was coveted 
with the white bones of the victims." 

" It most have been a very impressive mode of pun- 
ishment," Baed remarked : "&r more so, I judge, than 
<nur gallowa-scenes." 

The Ltigbei^ itself is about four hundred and sixty 
feet long by Mventy in breadth. The flat top is covered 
with tnr£ Here it was that the court and judges of the 
ancient repnUic used to assemble yearly to try offenders, 
—murderers, witches, &o. Once condemned, the road to 
death was a short one. The executioner -etood ready to 
take them &om the hands of their judges. The multi- 
tudes on the other side of the gnlf could but look on in 
horror. Eight centuries have passed. No one would now 
mistrust what scenes these old rocks have witnessed; 
and histoiy but &intly echoes them in legends and 
mouldy gofftu. 

Kit and Wash made sketches of both the LSgherg 
aad the Almannajan, which, with the cataract^ are plain- 
ly visible from the point where we stood. 

Semonnting oar nags, we continued on, and in the 
ootme of half an hour had entered a tract so wildly desa- 
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late and block-boed, that we actaaUy ehaddeied at tti 
grimness and deeolation. Orei the whole region a aeeth- 
ing lara-Bood had poured, and tossed itself in rolcania 
wnth. F1117 and molten fire seemed to have rerelled, 
and ran riot, till the chill blasts of an arctic winter had 
tamed it to sUent stone. Here a black wave, split and 
foaming, had cooled as it broke ; there a vast bubble of 
pent>up gases had borst as it swelled out, and cooled ta 
glass. Mighty rents gaped beside the path, showing 
Uack depths bristling with jagged spikes and vitreooa 
points. It took but a small stretch of the fancy to im- 
i^ine them so many traps set by malevolent trolls for 
our ruin. A single misstep or stumble of our horaes 
would have hurled as to destruction. The whole effect 
of the scene is suggestive of fiendish malice, — a death- 
struggle of the elements. In cM^ing, the lava had in 
many places taken the form of hn^ frogs, serpents, 
shells, and whirlpools. Often we fancietl we discerned 
the grim faces of gnomes and ghonls staring evilly at us 
&om out the sooty rifts. 

This black and horribly-distorted tract was boLnded 
on bol^ sides by red, hilly ridges, fenced in by white 
peaks shooting up into a dim, leaden horizon. 

An hour or an hour and a half took us to tiie Hraf- 
uajan, or Raven Chasm, which at first seems to present 
an impassable barrier. Picture a rent in the lava-field a 
hundred and twenty-five feet deep, j^ged and chaotic 
beyond description, then add a narrow, crooked cause- 
way, or bridge, spanning this abyss, all of the wildest, 
blackest rock, and you have the Hrafiiajan. It lacks the 
regularity of the Almannajau; but it is more terrific t« 
the passer. 
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Six 01 fleren nules farthei on we came to a towering 
rock, or needle, which Hatg:rim pointed ont with hia 
whip aa we lode past an overhanging crag. 

"What ia that?" said Wash. 

" The Tintron, sirs," was the reply. " It has hole in 
top." 

We spent nearly an hour climbing abont it. Like all 
the rocks here, it is ritieous, and of Tolcanic origin. It 
TCSts tilted up on a mound of scoria, a little below the 
tral. Its height is abont thirty feet, but so jt^ged and 
notched, that it can be climbed, if one has the nerve to 
attempt snch a feat. The most singular feature about it, 
however, is that to which Hcdgrlm had referred, — the 
hole in the top. This hole is about three feet in diameter, 
and seems to have been a miniature crater. Cit threw 
several pebbles into it. They seemed, he said, to go rat- 
tling down to an unlimited depth. For several seconds 
be could bear the sounds till they died away in the 
black depths. The Tintron gave ua the impressioQ of 
having been a diminutive volcano. 

Going back to the trail, we took a lunch, and, after a 
short rest, went on descending the side of a ridge into 
a valley where there was a small, rapid river, which we 
ferded, drawing up out legs like crickets to keep them 
dry. 

Iceland abounds in rivers. For the size of the island, 
and the extent of conntiy tbey drain, they are very 
Ui^ and rapid. In nearly every case we were obliged 
to ford them. Iceland hasn't got to bridges yet. Hold ! 
I forgot the Braara, which we crcesed during the second 
a of our trip to the geysers. This etreaia has » 
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biidg« of a rather norel sort. On coming to the bank, 
we Bappoeed it ma a ford, — a very dangerona one it 
looked too. The current toward the middle ran like a 
mill-race, foaming and roaring among rocks. The trail 
led directly down to the wat«r, however; and Halgiia 
drore in without a word. 

" Is it really safe ? " Baed shouted. 

" The Bruara, sirs," replied the Icelander, his Toiom 
half drowned hy the torrent. 

There wasn't much consolation in these words fer us, 
who judged the Bruara hy its looks. Baed, #ho was a 
little ahead of the rest of us, prudently halted to see bow 
Halgrim got through. Somewhat to our surprise, as the 
leading pony approached the middle, we heard the clat- 
tering of his hoofs on planks, and saw them all walking 
quietly over, with just their fetlocks buried in the water 
and foam. 

" Some aort of a bridge there," muttered Baed, spur- 
ring in. 

The rest of ns followed. Sure enough, out at the chaa- 
oel, where tbe stre'am ran madly between two ledges, there 
was a plaukplatform spanning the deeper part, and pinned 
securely to the rocks on both sides. A.t either end of it 
the water poured past up to tbe ponies' bellies, and ran 
in a streak of foam over it. Perhaps the stream wat 
higher than usual; but it struck us as a rather strange 
tni^e. 

"Do yon call that a bridge, Halgrim?" Kit aabed 
when we were safely on the other side. 

"The Bruara — the bridge," said he. 

" Does Bruara mean bridge ? " 
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" Tawh." 

Halgrim said j/meh for yoa occasionally. 

We passed hat three huts during the aftsmoon, and 
■aw bnt one person, a woman, we thought, driring sheep 
at a distance. To the right the country sloped off to a 
wide valley, with here and there a thicket of low hmsh- 
wood. To the left rose a long volcanic ridge. Beds of 
moss, white as snow, lay interspersed amid the ledges. 

About five o'clock, Baed pointed suggestively to a 
Golniun of white vapor rising over the rolling ground, 
seemingly six or seven miles away. 

" Is that the geyser steam ? " I exclaimed. 

" I expect so," said Raed. 

We all gazed toward it with queer feelings straggling 
op. Could it be true that we were really bo near the 
fiunous geyser of which we had read and heard so mncb 
ever since we were mere children? — those wonderflil 
geysers, a cut of which had adorned the first p^esof our 
earliest school-geography? An hour more, and we 
should be there and see the real thing. Ko picture 
this time, but the genuine hot-water fountain t Why, 
it seemed almost too good to be real. 

Halgrim saw us looking ofi^ and immediately said, 
" The geysir, sirs," 

I think he had meant to get us up nearer before point- 
ing them out Bnde as are the most of these Icelanders, 
they have a sort of national pride in their wondrous hot 
•prings, and expect travellers to be greatly astunished at 

" They are not to be much seen so far," he turned t« 
explain after we had ridden a few rods in silenoe. 
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" I>i> they shoot up big, Halgrim ? " Kit asked. 

" Tbey shoot up very high I " he exclaimed enthnria^ 
tic&lly. 

" How often does the big one go up 1 " Wash asked. 

"Once in three and fonr days now, ain." 

" So long as that ? " 

" Yas : sometimes he \a t. week now. He need to gt 
ap often, — go up erery six hours : now be is slow. He 
does not so high go up, either ; not so high ; not so hot ; 
not BO much." 

" That agrees with what we're read," remarked Uaed, 
—" that the Crreat Gteyset is dying slowly. Some change 
is going on in the fiinnel, or pipe. In time, these iimp- 
tions will cease alt<^ther." 

" How long has the Qreat Geyser been ninning 7 " 
Wash asked. " Does anybody know ? " 

" It began in the year fonrteen hundred and some- 
thing," said Kit. " That's all I can tell relatire to its 
birth." 

" I never could leam that any one knew jnst the year 
it first burst oat " Baed obserred. " It was some time in 
the fifteenth century, as Kit says." 

Wash remarked that he had read that two Danish 
trarelleTs, named Olsen and Paulsen, saw an irmption 
of the Great Geyser, during which the water was thrown 
three hundred and sixty feet high. 

" Guess they stretched it a little," was Kit* s comment 
on this story. 

"How high does the water shoot np, Halgrim?"! 
asked. 

" Ooee up seventy feet," was the answw. 
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" I wonder if he means Icelandic feet," Wash qoeried. 
" illy old geography said it went up eighty and ninety 
feet." 

" Bet you we don't see it over sixty ! " Kit offered. 
" Bat it will be a joke if we shoold have to wait a week 
tat it," 

" I mean to see it, now IVe come bo &r, if I harn to 
Btay here a fortnight," said Baed. 

"Of course." 

" Do trareUera ever have to go home without seeing it, 
Halgrim ? " I asked. 

" Sometimes, airs. The Prince Napoleon came to see 
it. He could only atop two daye. The geysei would not 
go Up. He had to go back without seeing it" 

" That was rough on the prince I " laughed Kit. " The 
geysei ought to have been more polite." 

" Well, the prince has met with more serious ill luck 
than that since then," Wash remarked. 

"How many geysers are there, Halgrim?" Baed 
asked. 

"There is the Little Geysir, the Great Geysir, and 
the Strokbr (pronounced Strokker). Then there he 
others many, smaller." 

"The word strokhr means 'chum' in Icelandic," Kit 
remarked. " I saw it ao stated in Mr. Metcalf 's works. 
The Icelanders called it a chum, because they &Dcied 
that the motion of its waters resembled churning." 

"Strokhr is the one you can make go up by throwing 
in sods, isn't it?" itaed inquired. "Do they throw 
ffods into the Strokhr, Halgrim f " 

" Tas, sirs : that will him make throw up." 
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" Well, Halgrim, set those forward ponies gaUoping," 
ezcldmed Kit " Lef s be getting on. What did yon 
say was die name of that long mountain off there 
ahead, — that joknl over there, Halgrim?" 

" That is the LangarQal." 

Kiding on over low hillB and slight green Talleya fixt 
three or fear miles fitrther, we came to another bog lying 
along the base of the Langar^al bluff. Following along 
this bog for some little distance, we crossed it withont 
difficnlty at a favorable spot near the huts of a shepherd 
family. Sereral of the children stared after as &om 
the doorway. Such great round faces and tow heads 
art not to be seen out of Iceland. 

Spurring on, we soon drew near the slender column 
of steam which marks the position of the Little Geyser. 
Eager and expectant euoagh we were, no doubt. TJf, 
up, up, streamed the steam-cloud, and a rumbling, rest- 
less sound rose ftom the ground. Baed was a litUs 
ahead ; and, on coming within half a dozen n>ds of the 
steam-jet, be jumped off his pony, and ran for it : th« 
lest followed close behind him. The earth was red 
here, and gave back hollow echoes beneath our foot- 
steps. We all seemed to feel the near, alarming pres- 
ence of some terrible agent, the outbreaking of which is 
always attended by peril to man. Beneath our reiy 
feet throbbed and raged those olden fires which hare 
burned and fiised the eulh as in a crucible. 

And yet the Little Geyser has nothing very impres- 
sive m its performances otherwise than these feelings 
which it gave as. It is a little round hole in the earth, 
two feet in diameter, and, as we afterwards found, about 
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thirteen feet down to where it crooka off laterally. The 
Bteam gushes ap blithely ; while a hollow, boiling sound 
tells of the Tolcanic fire-heat below. There was no 
water in sight in the shaft on the afternoon of our 
arriraJ. We could not see down more than fire feet fill 
the steam; but on sereTal occaeiooa during our stay 
the boiling water gushed ap, though never to the 
height of more tiiua three or four feet, overflowing, and 
nnning down the side of the slope. Quite near the 
fiumel of the Little Qeyser there was a puddle of mad 
in violent station. It was thick, black, and viscous 
u treacle, and kept swelling up in bell-shaped bubbles 
that occasitmally bnrst with a dull thiit, letting out tiny 
whifife of steanL From the Little Geyser, the slope on 
which this wonderM system of springs is sitoated rises 
gradually to the steep side of the Langar^al ridge. 
The whole nnmber of the springs is about £>rty, little 
and great. The slope, or, as some travellers call it, the 
platean, out of which they gush, is about four hundred 
yards long, and of varying width. "Whatever the original 
soil or rock may have been, it is now strongly saturated 
and charged with mineral matters brought np with the 
water. The yellow hue bespeaks the presence of sol- 
phor ; and a great deal of what seemed to me burnt clay 
imd cmmbling trap-rock lay about. Evidently at some 
fimner period the whole slope has been subjected to 
an intense heat It seemed to have been baked to a 
cinder. Steam and smoke, accompanied by odors of 
snlphni^ steal up &om numerous little fissures idl 
tbont. 
After eying Little Geyser for » few momenta, we 
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turned all together, and ran for tlie Strokhr. 8oin« 
conipetitire, bo^h spirit made ua each anxious to get 
tbe fiiat sight of each spring, or at least not let the 
others be ahead. Arrived st the mouth of the fiunotu 
chum, considerably out of breath. An angry growl, fol- 
lowed by a swash and hiss, led us to halt rather hniriedly 
eereral yards from the orifice. 

" Gk>ing to erupt ? " Wash qneried. 

The ominous sounds ceased directly. 

"But isn't it a big tube?" Cit exclaimed, stoaling 
cautiously up. 

The mouth of Staoldir is not raised like that of the 
Great Geyser. It is simply an opening in the siliceous 
rock, which some have compared to a saucer, though we 
fiuled to sec the resemblance. It is not quite circular. 
We found its average diameter to be nearly eight feet 
at the surface, diminishing as it descends, till, at a depth 
of thirty feet, it is scarcely over two feet across. The 
totsl depth of the pipe (as &r as our stone and line 
informed us) is between ft^ty-fbni and forty •five 
fbet. 

When we first loobed into it, the water was boiling 
and swirling at a depth which we guessed to he nine- 
teen or twenty feet. Steam whiried up spitefiiUy at 
times, though never very densely. 

"Considered as a place to tumble into," Kit re- 
mained, eying the fixiting about the brink, " it hasn't 
ail inviting look." 

"Tou are righV heartily responded Baad, drawing 
back, as if not quite at ease about Wash, who was peering 
aver his shoulder. "One souse into that would boil a 
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fellow like a lobstei ! Nerei get oat alive. Onght to 
be tk railing round it — for sonmambtiliBts." 

" FU see that Wash is picketed all eecore to-night,'* 
Kit Bidd. 

" Now for the great one ! " shoated Wash, quite iti- 
diiTereDt to theee earing resolutions of his friends. 

We all heeled it again off diagonally up the slope to 
ihe north-east, where a thin, steaming column, about 
which the hot air quivered, denoted the locality of the 
world-wide wonder, A Bcamper of a hundred and fifty 
yards took us to the foot of the mound of rock, in the 
top of which is the mouth of the geysec-tube. The 
mound itself is raised about forty feet above the sur- 
rounding slope. We climbed up, — it is not very 
steep, — and found ourselves standing on the rim of a 
huge circular basin of brown rock, as smooth inside as if 
sandpapered every day. This shoal basin ia fifty-two 
feet in diameter &om north to south, and aizty &om 
east to west ; not quite circular, yet so nearly so as to 
have that appearance. The mouth of the geyser-tube 
is nearly at the centre . of the basin. At the point 
where the tube opens into the basin, it is ten feet in 
diameter, and, so &r aa we could see, an almost perfect 
circle. Thedepthof the tube is sevo.ty-five feet. Let- 
ting the sounding-line drop in on one side, it is seventy- 
four feet, and on the other side seventy-six feet: I 
therefor^ give the average depth at seventy-five feet 
The tube does not contract like that of the Strokhr, but 
maiatwne an almost unifcrm diameter as far down as 
can be seen. The tube, like the basin, is of siliceous 
■tan«^ polished, and smooth as glass. As a work of art 
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it would be wondetM ; bat aa a wmk of oatun it ia 
indeed so. 

When we first climbed the mound, the basin was quite 
diy; and, after surreying it in a kind of fiist-view 
wonder for some minutes, we got down into it, and 
walked up to the mouth of the pipe. It was not with- 
out a feeling of awe that we Tentnred to gaze for the 
first time into this mighty boiler. I saw my own feel- 
ings reflected in the faces of my companions as we trod 
the hard echoing floor of the basin, and cast our eyes 
timidly into the huge, gently-steaming orifice. It was 
nearly full, and seemed quite limpid and clear. We 
could see hx down the sides. It did not boil like the 
Strokhr. It seemed in a veiy quiet and contented &ame 
of mind ; though its sanonndings were rather suggestive 
of a violent and explosive temper. In fact, the general 
aspect of all the springs that afternoon was peaceful. 
Some queer noises were &om minute to minute audible 
underneath. "The old shebang hadn't stopped," so 
Weymouth thought. Business had not been suspended 
yet. The trolls, flre-fiends, (x whoever run the esta^ 
lishment there in the shadow of the Langar^al, were 
clearly at home, and had steam up ; but they kept their 
doors closed. Kit thought that they might he " taking 
account of stock," " greasing the big wheel," or some- 
thing of that sort 

Well, it woilld be no use trying to hurry the Great 
Geyser, who, according to all accounU, was a very dis> 
appointing old chap, always snubbing and slighting 
tourists, including his Excellency the Prince Napoleon 
But we could wait, and had started with the intenttov 
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<tf WBiHng till the old fellow would be glad to heare up 
or " bo0t" 

"But V9 can keep StroUu to play £>i hb," Wash 
reflected; "nnlesa, indeed, he haa lost hia antip«tth; to 
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Htj.—Stytr.—Cataag Sod* for Strokbr.— ABIg DoM. — ".ikf^^, 
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TCTjSlokallNtEht.— Waw*t«bwttb hln. — A Storm. — WalUug ftw 
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GETTING oat of the basin, and going down the 
mound, we came, at a dlatuice of abont fifty or 
sixty yards from the Great Geyaer, to the little grassy 
spot where tourists usually have encamped. More than 
a dozen small, partially-filled trenches showed where 
their tents had been pitched. We called to Halgiim to 
drive up the pisick'ponieB : which he did with some 
trouble ; for they heard the ominous grumblings fiom 
beneath the plateau, and kept snorting and haltii^ as 
the guide urged them up. Under their hoof-fitlls the 
ground resounded hollow and caTemoos. They were 
a&aid. Perhaps it was hardly safe to drive them over 

it. 

Throwing off the pack-boxes and saddles, we had 
Weymouth and Halgrim (at the tatter's suggestion) take 
all the horses hack to the shepherd's bouse to see 
whether he would pasture them while we were at thi 
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geysen. We also directed them to borrow a spade, tray 
milk and whatever other clean-looking eatables the 
people might have and be willing to part with. There 
was an old spade, broken and bent ap, lying near the 
month of the Stnkhr. With this, while they were 
gone, we cleared out one of the teni^trenches, and 
pitched OUT own tent on the site of some other party's 
labors, — the Prince Kapolecm, for aught we knew to the 
contrary. 

It was now about seren o'clock. We had taken noth- 
ing save a dry lunch since morning, at five o'clock. 

" Ko fael here," Wash remarked rather dnbionsly. 

Baed laughed. 

"Wash has' forgotten the grand culinary advan- 
tages which the geyseis ofiei to their visitors," said he. 

" Yon aren't posted, Wash 1 " cried Kit. " Don't yon 
see it? Hot water is the great staple here t" 

" Lef s have coffee instanter I " exclaimed Baed. " All 
we have to do is to let our coffee-pot down into Strokhi 
or the Great Geyser: it will boU there in a jiffy-" 

" There's quite a steam rising up there at the foot of 
the lava-blu^" Kit said, pointing to it. " 111 go recon- 
noitre. Ferhi^ we may find the water boiling in a less 
dangerous place than the Stiokhr. It would take all oui 
guys to lower our coffee-pot down into that." 

He went of^ and a moment later called to us. Baed 
and I went up to where he was standing on the toink of 
a large hole, twenty-five or thirty feet in diameter, filled 
to the very brim with steaming water. 

" Hen's a big boiler for us," Kit observed. 

" Is it hot enough to boil things ? " I asked. 
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" Try it with yonr finger," said Kit. 

Stooping, I throat in my fbre-fing«r, and had it nncom- 
fiirtably scalded, though I jerked it out instantly. 

" Thii is the place to do onr cooking," remarked Eaed. 

" Thete'a another pool quite like this just beyond," 
■aii Kit, pointing a little farther along the foot of uie 
crag. " They seem to he huge howls in the solid rock. 
Can't be leas than twenty feet deep ; btit yon can see the 
bottom, for all that. Don't yon see that old tin kettle 
lying on the bottom down there? Somebody lost it in 
there. If we had a hook, we might fish it ont. And, 
ont in the middle there, don't yon see a dark spot on the 
bottom ? I think that ia the month of a tube, like the 
Great^Geyser tube, running down nobody knows how far. 
These pools are the basins to the tubes." 

" Looha like that I " Baed exclaimed. " These pools 
were geysers once." 

"I think so," said Kit. 

" Are not these large still pools of hot and warm water 
what the Icelanders call laugs ?" said I. 

" Well, not so hot as this," said Baed. " I think that 
they call a fountain a lauff when it is warm and just 
right to bathe in ; but, when they are scalding hot like 
this, they term them hvers. . In the same way, when a 
fountain spouts up hot water, it is a ffet/ser; but, when 
it merely sends up clouds of steam, it ie a reykir ; and 
a mud pool like that down by the Little Geyaer, that 
ia a ndma. I think that is what I have heard. We 
will ask Halgrim about it" 

Kit had gone down after the coffee-pot and the coffee. 
Waah came back with him. They dipped in some of the 
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boding water, and toob tnms holding it down in tho 
pool till it boiled, or scalded, and steeped. 

Haed and I started to go back to the pack-boxes to 
get the biead and aagar ready, when we espied Halgrim, 
Weymouth, and two other persons, coming. The latter 
were carrying great bundles of something, the exact 
character of which was not at first apparent. Halgrim 
had a tin pail of milk, and a spade : Weymouth had a 
smaller dish of cream, and a package wrapped in cloth. 

"It's all right about the ponies," cried our sailor com- 
panion. "Old fellow here offered to take 'em all a week 
for five dollars, — fifty-cent dollars. Dog-cheap, I said. 
And we've got him and his cub of a boy to bring us up 
some Aatf to lai/ on nights." 

" Say I " Baed exclaimed. " I should call that stuff 
bmshwood." 

"Well, BO should I," replied Weymonth; "but he 
calls it hay. It is what be feeds bis cows on, anyway, 
in the winter, and horses too. I thought it would do to 
lay on, — better than the bare rock: it's prettj spring 
stuff. We got those big bundles for another fifty-cent 
dollar." 

The old Icelander and his son kept close to Halgrim, 
and, at a word &om him, laid down the bundles. Kot a 
twig of it was Jln&r than a pipe-stem. They both had 
fur caps, loose cloth liocks, or jackets, and trousers of 
sheep-skin. They were plainly honest, kindly folks, who 
t>x>k a friendly interest in us ; and though it was impos- 
sible to talk with them, yet they asked Halgrim a hun- 
dred questions about the "young gentlemen who had 
come clean from down on the other side of the world." 
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Their facea were broad and good-hnmored. "Bettei 
Bp«cimeDs of hnmanity than one would expect to meet 
in a region bo desolate and outlandish," I heard R«e(l 
saying to Kit. 

We had Halgrim give the old shepherd five lix- 
dollatB, and aak him to send out four qnarts of milk to 
OB eacli day while we remained at the geysers. At SiBt, 
he quite refused to take what seemed to him so large a 
sum (two dollars and fifty cents) for so small a service; 
but on Halgrim explaining to him, that, in the great and 
rich land from which we came, "two dollars fifty" wis 
esteemed very lightly, he took it : and, with many back- 
ward glances, the two went ofF to their humble byre. 

"That's what I call a rather good thing," Kit said. 

"What is?" 

" Why, to find a man with a conscience about taking 
a big price when it comes in hia way," Kit replied. "I 
declare, fellows, this poor old shepherd makes me blush 
when I think of our people, — the most of them." 

Four pack-boxes laid side by side on a patch of level 
turf, and covered with one of our rubber blankets, made 
our table. The biscuits, the sugar, the meat, the coffee, 
the milk, and the cream were set on ; to which Weymouth 
^ded his package, casting a sly glance around where we 
were seated on our saddles. 

" What have you there ? " demanded Kit 

" Skyer," was the answer. 

" Skyer/ Well, whafs that?" 

"Oh ! it's a cheesy sort of stuff. They bad nothing 
else to sell, besides their milk: so I bought some. It 
kwks decently clean/' unfolding the cloth, and discW 
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Ing a yollowiBh mass of what turned ont to bo curd, which 
tabes the place of pressed cheese with the Icelander. 

Cream in our coffee was something of a luxury ; mllh 
to drink waa another; and biscuit and skyer was a noT- 
eltf ^ if not a luxury. We supped in all the barbarons 
profusion of a camp of savages ; and it was not till after 
nine that the feast concluded. 

The wind had begun to blow in chilly gusts. Dark, 
wild clouds flew swiftly over firom the north-east. The 
crags of the Langar^al sighed dismally to the fitful 
blasts. We tightened the guy-ropes, and, carrying in the 
pack-boxes, piled them in a tier along the windward side 
of the tent. The hay was then spread out on the ground. 
It made a bed fiiUy two feet thick all over the interior 
of the tent, and, with the rubber blankets spread over 
it, promised a very tolerable couch — for tourists. 

This done, I proposed to turn in. We had not got 
more than three hours' sleep the preceding night ; and 
what with riding over lava-fields, fording rivers, and 
climbing about the L(SgI>erg and the T:ntron, the reader 
can readily imagine how tired we might be. But no : 
nothing would induce Kit to go to sleep till he had seen 
Strokhr heave up. 

"But, Kit," Baed argued, "we are so tired I and we 
ewQ just as well make it spout to-morrow." 

'So: world might come to an end before to-monow. 
Iceland might blow up; or, at least, this geyser region 
might. Shouldn't be sniprised if it blew up any min- 
ute. 'Twas a queer sort of a place, to make the best of 
it, — not to be relied on. He hadn't come all the way 
from Boston to run any risks of not seeing the Strokhr 
■ponk 
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" But, if the world comes to an end befon mraLmg, it 
won't make any great odda whether yoa see Strokhr or 
not," I Tentnred to snggest. 

Tee, it would. Why not? The fim of seeing it 
vonld be all the same to-night if the world did collapse 
by morning. He wasn't going to be so foolish as to lose 
the present chance by taking a snooze of six or eight 
hours. Something might happen. Human afEairs were 
very ancertain. He meant to see Strokhr forthwith. 

This, and a lot more of similar nonsense, delivered in 
the gravest possible manner. 

The &ct is, Kit never gets tired. I never saw just 
such a boy. Whether he sleeps or not doesn't seem to 
make any great difference with bim. I suspect he has 
got what my grandfather used to call an " iron constitu- 
tion i " something of that sort. So, now, while the rest 
of us were quite tired enough to go to sleep, he was all 
impatience to see Strokhr perform. 

" But there will have to be lots of sods cnt," said 
Wash. 

" III cut 'em ; " and, seizing the spade Halgrim had 
brought, he set off 

Strokhr was about a hundred yards from our tent 
Weymouth secured the old spade, and started after him. 
Of course, we would not go to be t, and have Strokhr 
hciave up without seeing it. Throwing off our weariness, 
the rest of us followed ; and soon we were all busy aa 
" Paddies," cutting and carrying turf, and piling it up in a 
great semicircular heap all around one side of the moath. 
Strokhr growled some, as if he knew from past experi- 
ence what was coming ; and, on looking down the pip«) 
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I Mw that the water had risen several feet since six 
o'dcwk. Halgrim told na that the peaaante said that it 
had been known to go up of its own accord ; though no 
tooriats have seen such a phenomenon. We worked for 
half an honr, I apprehend, cutting up the fine, green 
turf into sods, and carrying them along, till the heap was 
two or three feet high, and extended nearly half around 
the mouth of the tube. 

" There's enough," Wash pronounced. 

Baed and Halgrim thought there was enough : so did 
1, for that matter ; though, being pretty tired, I didn't 
much like the labor of tugging it. 

"No, no!" shouted Kit, staggering up with his awnn 
full, ~ « not half enough I " 

" They do never put more in at once time," mUdly 
remonstrated Halgrim. 

" JSo, Kit. Here's enough in all conscience I " cried 
Wash. 

"I tell yon there's not half what I mean to give the 
old chap. If three sods make bim a little sick, three 
hundred will make him a good deal sicker. It's just as 
it is with an emetic : one boU of lobelia will make a fel- 
low tqueamUh ; hut a whole capful is what makes the 
tears come. I mean to give him a dose that will make 
him remember the 'young yaobters' to his dying^y." 

" But we may choke him np entirely," Baed observed. 

" Nonsense I He's got awfdl muscles to his stomach. 
Let's make him sicker than ever he was in all his life. — 
'sick as a horse.' He'll spew all the higher for it. 
Come on I " 

Ihns exhorted, we all ftU to work ^ain ; and, fw 
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twenty or thirty minatee^ nothing was heard save tha 
nacking and grating of the spades, and occasional un- 
easy growls &om the subterranean boUers. 

" There I " asaented Kit at last, when the heap of 
dods was near four feet high, and piled all about the 
month. "Oan't be much less than two tons of it 
WeVe thinned two or three square rods of ground, at 
any rate. Doubtful if there was ever a bigger dose ad- 
ministered at one time. All ready now I Push 'em 
over I " 

We all pushed at the tottering heaps. Over they 
went, and plunged tlap-dash, dap-dtuh, into the steam- 
ing tube. 

" I«g it now I " Weymouth shouted, running trff with 
the spades. 

Halgrim was waiting oEt We followed him for a dis- 
tance of thirty or fbrty yards, and stood momentaiily 
expecting to see it spont up. A minute passed. 

" I>oeB it go up quick, Halgrim, — right o£^ — soon ? " 
Baed demanded. 

" Yas, sirs ; right soon ! " 

But it did not immediately. Another minnte passed 
We conld hear it growling in deep bass, but not very 
loudly. Kit began to edge up. An overpowering curi- 
osity to look in and see what was going on drew us all 
lautiously forward. Kit was already peering furtively 
into the shaft The water, discolored and inky from the 
black turf, was whopping over and over, splashing 
against the sides of the chum with an ominous hollow 
sound. Suddenly there came a louder growl, a nimble, 
and a tremendous splashing. A vast escape of Bt«Am. 
■melliug strongly of sulphur, flew up. 
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* It's coming ! " yelled Wash. 

" Ak-r-r-r, ah-rt^ I " Halgrim shoated. 

We ran precipitately off some twenty yaids, Knd 
tamed — to see that nothing bad come of it. 

" False alarm I " said Kit. 

We began to w^k back. Ajiother ramble and load 
hiasing made as pause. It subsided, however, and we 
went up to the mouth again : we were growing bolder. 
Halgrim evidently didn't know much about it. 

" 111 not mn again till I see it start," Wash muttered. 
"Time enough to get out the way then, I imagine." 

A threatening roar not to be mistaken drowned the 
latter part of this sentence : a swirling, mtdsey, roshing 
noise accompanied it. Befbre we could even dodge, up 
went the steamy, roaring, black jet past our very &ces ! 
To say that we jumped and scampered would but faintly 
express die incontinent haste with which we vamosed. 
In an instant we were a dozen feet away ; yet, hurried 
M was our departure, the felling torrent besplashed us. 
We heard it descending. SeTeral of the hot, steamy 
sods struck down in front of as as we sprang off. One 
of them hit Baed, smearing him with mud. Where the 
spatters hit our hands and faces, they felt pretty hot; 
but they did not scald through our clothes. Our sadden 
retreat tickled Weymoath very much. He fairly doubled 
np with laughter, mingling bis lusty kaw-hawa with the 
rash and plonge of the ekum. Halgrim, on the con- 
traiy, saw no joke at all in this circumstance, and stood 
regarding at with 'a verj grave and concerned fa/x. 
That is the difierence between a Yankee and an Ico* 
lander. 
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Going a safe distaace, we turned to see Qie display. 
I recollect that my firat feeling was one of astoniBliment 
aa to its boight It loomed up amazingly. Then 
seemed to be scores of separate individual jets shot up 
eo rapidly as to all be in the air at once. Some of these 
went £ir higher than others j and, all shooting up and 
ialling at once, they were looped and intwined on a vast 
and intricate scale, m&kiDg altogether an immense 
column, wbicb at the base could not have been much lesa 
Chan fifty feet in diameter, gradnaily tapering tO- the 
head. A rapid, coughing noise accompanied the jets. 
The roar and mmble &om the earth continued. There 
was also a continuous hiss, liie that of the escape-pipe 
of a lai^e steam-engine. The splashings of the falling 
water were heavy and ponderous: the earth trembled 
perceptibly beneath tbem. The vast amount of steam 
wbicb wonld naturally fly off from so mighty a column 
of boiling water in a chilly air adds greatly to the effect. 
The whole scene to the leeward is Med with white roll- 
ing clouds, t^inst wbicb the water-jets show black aa 
ink. The ground was deluged for twenty yards from the 
month of the tube. Anon a stray jet would &11 far out 
toward ns. We afterwards found some of the sods Ailly 
seventy feet from the mouth. The most of tbem, how- 
ever, fell directly down, and were swept back into the 
pipe by the receding flood, with loud gurglings. 

It was a grand spectacle, — far grander than this 
simple hackneyed assertion will give the reader any idea 
ot. It waa grander, too, than we had expected — from 
Strokhr. Taken with the wild, dark clouds, the shado^ 
eitigB of the Langar^al, and the gloom of the evening, — 
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for it was now past ele'ren o'clock, — it mode a scene 
which will never fede from my memory. We all quite 
foi^t oar wearineBS in the eombre grandeur of the 
eight. 

The fonntain continued to play for sir or seven min- 
utes, I judge ; though we had none of ns thought to time 
it by the watch. It then subsided quite on a sudden, 
with a few straggling jets and a loud sucking noise, as 
if the pipe were empty. ^Nothing was then to be heard 
save the gurgle of the returning waters pouring back 
down the tube ; for the rock about the mouth is sufB.- 
ciently saucer-shaped to train a great part of the water 
back. 

"Well, he's done for to-uigbt, I take it," Baed said, 
drawing a long breath. "It's a great thing, thia 
Stxokhi ! — worth coming to see. Wonder if the Great 
Geyeer can heat him." 

" Wish the great one would take a notion to go np 
now, so we could sort of compare the two performances," 
said Wash. 

"We might man^e to have 'em both go off at once," 
Kit thought, "by cutting a lot of soda, and piling them 
ready about the Strokbr's mouth. Then, as soon as the 
Great Geyser showed symptoms of an irruption, we 
could pitch in the sods, and so have them both going 
at once." 

" Kot a bad plan. Kit I " Baed exclaimed. 

"We'll do it," said Wash. 

" I don't see why we cannot,*' Kit remarked. 

I tikought the only difSculty would arise from the 
fact tiiat we none of us knew the geyner's symptoms. 
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Eaed replied, that^ if we remained to witness a second 
irruption, we might, by observing the signs which pro- 
ceded the first, be able to mani^e it 

We had turned to go back to our tent, when a deep 
growl from the exhausted Strokhr made as turn. 

"Siofc again I" laughed Kit: "hasn't got orer it 
yet ! " 

Another deep ramble began, followed by a prodigious 
gurgling, seething, and hissing, as a great gosh of steam 
puffed up. 

" Will he heare up again, Halgtim ?" I asked. 

" Yas, sirs : many more times. Heare up worse than 
at first time." 

"Is that so?" exclaimed Kii "Then it will be all 
the easier managing to make 'em both heave at once." 

A. moment later, the same threatening roar made the 
plateau tremble afresh; and up went the inky flood 
a second time, blacker and more fearful than before. I 
have no doubt that some of the jets this time leaped full 
seventy feet in the air. Seventy feet, too, of perpendicu- 
lar elevation, is a great height, — greater than I had real- 
ized when reading of the geysers during our voyage to 
Reykjavik. Relative to the heights to which these 
fountains play, I may remark, that, two days after, wa 
made a rough measurement of the height of the Strokhr 
jets ; using our tent-pole and fieh-lines to form a trian- 
gle, along the hypothenense of which we sighted to the 
head of the Strokhr column, according to one of the 
most readily-effected trigonometrical methods. The 
height of the jets was thus computed at sixty-three feet 
and sevec inches. But we were all agreed that tji« 
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irraption on the night of our arriTal, when we hod in 
BO many eoda, was considerably the highest : B«ed esti- 
mated it to be ten feet higher. 

The second " heave-up " lasted five minntes and a 
quartet by the watch, as Wash repotted; at the end 
of which time the fountain ceased aftet a few gniff sobs 
and a long-drawn growl. The gronnd atl about the 
mouth, xod far down the slope, was leit steaming pro- 
fusely. 

We went to bed immediately on our ?iay and blan- 
kets, and in half an bout wete drowsing off, when a third 
ramble and roar toused ua up. 

"It's Strohhr, sickei than evet!" Baed muttered. 
" Haik ! what a splash and hissing ! " 

It was impossible to resist the fascination of getting 
up to see it ^ain. Tired as we were, we could not yet 
lie there contented while a " heave-up " was going on. 
Once np> we watched till it subsided; and so another 
half-hour was gone before we were fairly abed again. 
By the time we were well asleep, a fourth rumble and 
roar awoke us. In short, I doubt if any of us, save Hal- 
grim, slept two horns that night; for the irruptions con- 
tinned, at intervals of half an hour np to an hour, till 
after fire o'clock in the morning ; and, on looking into the 
funnel at a little after six, I saw that the water was stJU 
turbid, and swashed uneasily about, shoving that the 
doae still produced unpleasant effects. Two tons of sods 
made a more than ordinary severe emetic, even for a 
Strokhr'a stomach. Kit said there were nine irruptiona 
in all during the evening and night. Altogether, we 
had all we wan'^ed of Strokhr • it was quite a relief tn 
have him stop. 
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Abont balf'past six, it began to nun violently Th« 
wind blew hatd, and bowled down &om tbe dark goi^ea 
of ihe Langai^al in fierce, wild guats, making <na can- 
▼as swell and flap. The gosts of rain, burled violently 
against the tent, sent the spray throagb in a perfect 
nist. To remedy this defect, which promised as a 
drenching ere tbe storm was over, Kit and I took the 
" rubbers " &om aS tbe hay, and, patting on our great- 
coats, ran out and threw them over the top of tbe tent, 
making them fast with bits of flsb-line through the eye- 
lets. This stopped the spray, warding off tbe raio. 
India-rubber and its tmin-brotber gutta-percha sare us 
many a vret back first and last. 

" How about breakfast ? " says Wash. 

"I move you we have a soup," suggested Kit. "We've 
macaroni, meat, and biscuit. Wbat more conld yon 
want ? " 

"Soup it is, then," said Raed. "We can flavor it 
with cheese, and sk^er to boot Unpack tbe tin kettle, 
Halgrim, and get out the fixings." 

" Bat who will be martyr enough to sit out there in 
tbe rain to hold the kettle in the pool while the soup 
cooka?" I queried. Whoever bas that job is sure of a 
ducking. There's the coffee-pot too : somebodya got to 
bold that in." 

" Well, it may aa well be me as any one," aaid Wey- 
moatb with a aigh of resignation. 

" And I tbe coffee-pot will bold," offered Halgrim, 
with a rueful glance out past the flap of the tent 

Of coarse the rest of us offered no objection to this 
Iffoffer : we were quite willing. 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



OFF TO TEIE QETStfiS. 9g 

The in^redieiita for the sonp wen thiovn into the 
kettle. Salt imd pepper were added ; and Weymouth, 
with one of our great-coats buttoned abont him, and his 
hat polled dovn, was started out with it, having in- 
structions to first fill the kettle half foil of the boiling 
water, and then hold it well down in the pool till it had 
boiled fifteen nuQutes. The cofiee-pot was then charged, 
and Halgtim sent out on a similar errand. 

'Twas a curious way to get break&st. For half an 
hour we conld Bee them cronching patiently on the edge 
of the kver like two big bull-frogs beside a puddle, the 
rain pouring down like a shower-bath. And it wasn't 
a warm lain, either: it seemed very much like one 
of OUT late October rains at home, when we see ice the 
next morning. 

On coming in, both Weymouth and Halgrim wero 
chilled and shivering ; and we in the tent had to knock 
OUT toes to keep them from aching. But the hot soap 
and steaming coffee warmed us up wonderfiilly. The 
Boup itself was so excellent, that Kit magnanimously 
offered to hold in another kettleM ibr dinner. 

It rained till after five o'clock in the afternoon. , We 
kept as snug as possible; slept a part of the time. 
Wash and Kit finished up a sketch they had made 
of Strokfar, to adorn my narrative (which, as I am well 
aware, is sadly in need of adornment). 

The storm cleared off with a smart, chilling wind 
from the north-east. It was cold, — biting cold. We 
hung up OUT overcoats inside the tent, and shook up 
the hay, making as cosey a nest as possible ; into which, 
after supper, we all crawled, and lay talking, joking^ 
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and SDOozing, — waiting, waiting, w^ting for old Q. G. 
(Great Oe^r), as Kit had abbreriated him, to Tarot ae 
with a performance. Bat as yet we hadn't heard a 
word, not even so much as a whisper, out of his month 
Strokhr growled and tossed all day; but G. G. steamed 
as noiselessly aa a laitff. The old shepherd had 
told Ha] grim that he had, if he remembeTed correctly, 
seen the water shooting np two days before we came. 
Possibly, too, it had gone up the night before we 
came. Halgrim also informed ns that there was always 
a good deal of disturbance and snbterraoean commotion 
prior to an irraption. Clearly we had no great reason 
to look for a performance right ofC Baed thought, too, 
that BO much cold rain-water falling Into the basin and 
running down the tube might delay it. So we gradually 
went off to sleep, and, having once got fairly at ii^ slept 
soundly till after two o'clock, morning, when a noise 
altogether different &om Strokbr'a growls aroused ue 
on a sudden. Baed was awake, and np on his elbow, 
listening. 

" Ib that G. G. 7 " said I. 

" I think BO," he replied. " Heavier than Strokhr's 
voice ; comes from up back of us too." 

It sounded very much as I should suppose a fifty- 
pound cannon would, if fired half a mile down in the 
ground, — a dull buni-mrm-m-m I followed by a slight 
jar of the earth. These reports succeeded each other 
ftt intervals of from one to three minutes. 
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We lay there listening to them foi twenty mioates oz 
half an hour. 

" That's G, G. fast enongli," said I. " We onglit to 
wake Kit : he never'U foi^Ts ns if we don't." 

" That's so. — Kit ! Kit 1 " 

At the Bonnd of his name, that inde&tigable young 
worthy started nerronsly np, bioad awake the flnt 

" O. G. I " sud I significantly. 

" Is it, though ? " 

" Listen I " says Baed. 

In a few momenta the geyser let off another of his 
minate>gans. 

" Yes, sir I That* s fidm, sore I " Kit exclaimed, getting 
ap to look oat. "Sounds a good way down, though, 
doesn't it ? " 

Baed said that it now sounded twice as near and heavy 
as when he had first waked. 

Kit went out to reconnoitie. On parting the flap of 
the tent, the cold air rushed into our warm nest. The 
wind was blowing sharp and hard irom the north-east 
It was cloudy too : straggling, dark fogs were driving 
by, not very high np. The morning light broke is but 
faintly tbiongh the cloud-banka that lay along the east 
and north-east. As we were peeping out, a heavier, 
lender gun from the geyser-boiler broke alarmingly on 
our ears ; and Kit came back to report that the water 
was within two feet of the top of the tube, snd that it 
kept hiiaving and slopping np into the basin. 

" It bubbles as smartly as did onr ' poison spring ' at 
Eatahdin," he added. " Steam-bubbles, I think, — steam 
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and gas; fin I amell solphof just as we did at tho 
Strokhr." 

The rest were roasiiig np. Bitber this last boom, oi 
else our talking, had waked them. We all turned oat, 
and climbed up into the basin to see what took place 
down the funnel when the explosions occurred. And in 
this instance we had onr curiosity immediately gratified. 
Scarcely had we approached the funnel when another 
heavier report boomed from below, and the water bulged 
up to the height of three or four feet above tbe mouth, and 
came dashing out into the basin. We scampered off to 
the rim, which we mounted in great haste, just as the 
water wae gurgling back. 

"We had better keep away," was Raed's comment, 
" It would be no joke to get caught here in the basin when 
a big jet comes up." 

" Nor yet where we are, here on the rim," Wash re- 
marked ; " for I read that the hot water pours orer the 
edge and down the sides of the mound in a perfect cata- 
ract." 

We waited to hear one more report, which sent another 
steaming wave of water out to the rim ; and then retired 
to where our tent stood, about a hundred and fifty feet 
from the foot of the mound. Just as we reached it, aloud 
explosion made the ground tremble like a drum ; and we 
caught sight of avast column-head of water over the rim 
of the basin, and heard it splashing down the farther side 
uf the mound. The steam flew over onr beads in great 
clouds, for the wind was just right to drive it toward our 
tent ; and blew so sharply, that it was all one could do to 
keep his footing in the teeth of it. We got as much is 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



OFF TO THE OETSEBS. 97 

th« lee of the canraa aa we could, and stood waiting the 
display. ITor had we long to wiut. At the next explo- 
non, a great shadowy, miaiy pillar iipiang np with a tie- 
mendona seething noise, — fax ap into the aky it seemed. 
The next instant we were blinded by the sulphurons steam 
and Bpiay. The stroiig gale swept the boiling column, 
and drove all the vapor, and scattered drops down upon 
na. Halgrim and Weymouth instantly dived back into 
the tent ; but the rest of us, not wishing to lose the sight, 
ran off to the right along the slope below the mound. 
But, by so doing, we only got ourselves into greater 
trouble ; for the enormous colnnm, falling back into the 
basin, overflowed it, and came roaring and dashing down 
the side of the mound, and was upon us in an instant, 
foaming like the Ozeara. We had to scamper, and leap 
from rock to rock ; and had our boots well scalded, as well 
as some uncomfortably hot feet. It ran a perfect deluge 
all adown the south side of the mound. Beyond the 
geyser, to the north-east, there is a hollow, or ravine. 
To that we betook ourselves, and, following it up to the 
windward of the jet, halted to watch it. The column 
was no higher than Strokhr, but immensely heavier. 
The volume of water is far greater. Stiokhr consists of 
■cores of r^id aquirtsfioio the two-foot pipe at the point 
where the sods choke it, down some thirty feet : Great 
Geyser, on the contrary, is one massive jet, ten ieet in 
diameter, and rising at a single spring from fifty to 
seventy feet above the top of the mound. The height 
of the mound, too (forty feet), adds greatly to the impos- 
ng aspect of the column. 
"Just observe the form of that jet too !" Baed ex- 
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eUimed, still ehakiug one of his hot feet. "BeautUii^ 
isn't it, as well as grand? Looks like &n inunens* 
ttoe, a drooping elm, all white with fixHit." 

" What a maBB of water I " said Kit. " That astoa- 
ishes me most of any thing. It looks just as I hare 
fancied it might otherwise ; but I nerer dreamed there 
would he so vast a quantity of water ejected at each 
puff. Why, there are more than a hundred hogsheads 
at every heave I " 

"It don't stand so steady in the air aa Strokhr," 
Wash observed. " It seems to dance like a candle. 
The height of the column is increased and decreased 
each moment with every jet. Strokhr, now, is a bundle 
of little jets." 

"Yes; but there's more water throwa here in one 
minute than in Strokhr's whole display," Kit re- 
marked. 

" What a power there is somewhere at the bottom of 
that tube," exclaimed Raed, "to hurl up that ten-foot 
jet with such ease and rapidity I " 

" The same power that spouts the lara out of Heda, 
Vesuvius, and ^tna," replied Wash; "that drives our 
locomotives across the continent, and the steamers 
across the Atlantic, — the expansive power of steam, 
set in motion by fire-heat; in a word, the power of 
heat which comes from the pressure of gravitation." 

"But this volcanic heat is from the earth's olden 
fires," Kit remarked : " so, at least, geologists tell us." 

" Those geologists who believe the earth was once a 
blazing star of liquid fire, you mean,*' corrected WasL 
"But they are wrong. The earth was no such a stait 
according to the best living authoritiea." 
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" AmoDg wbonij I presume, yon mean to inclnde joac' 
•elf," added Baed maliciously. 

"Well," replied the unabashed Wash, "my theory, 
that the earth is the growth of meteors, suggested 
itself to me with great force and clearness that morning 
ve were on Mount Eatahdin. It was baaed on as careful 
» computation as scientists usually make while figuring 
OQ cosmical masses and distances. It came to my mind 
BO forcibly, that I believe it. It seems just as if it must 
be truth : I know it must be. And I don't know why 
I haven't a right to entertain it, and argue for it fairly. 
Provided I can sustain it by fair arguments, I don't see 
why the fact that I am Dot an old gray-head ought to 
subject me to ridicule. I don't ask any advantage in 
argument on account of my youth : therefore I fail to 
see why I ought to be twitted of being a boy." 

This was all said with a candor and self-assertion 
that would have astonisbed opposition — had there been 
any. 

Kit exclaimed, " Wasb, yon are either a great geuios, 
or a very small donkey; I can't just tell which yet. 
But keep on. Stick to your theory till you prove it : 
it will be easier telling then. I don't like to take sides 
or give an opinion till I hear more about it." 

" I don't ask any one to take sides till they are fairly 
convinced," replied the philosopher. " I haven't had 
time to work out the theory yet ; but I keep it well in 
mind. Some time, ere many years, I mean to make an 
t/SSart to let others see this question as I see it." 

" In other words, we may look for a treatise oa the 
growth of the earth ? " Kaed added in great glee. 
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"Tes," aaid Waah, qnite ngaidless of ihe eatiie; 
" when I have got a few more resectable ye&iB over my 
bead. And when yoa have lead it, Mr. Baedwaj' (if yon 
do me the honor), yoa will treat the eabject with less 
levity than you do this morning." 

"I have no doubt of it, Wash," concluded Baed. 
" I'm not laughing at it now, only to draw you out a 
little." 

The irmptioQ of the Great Geyser continued about 
ten minutes. All the water in a tube Beventy-five feet 
in depth and ten feet in diameter is thrown out. 
Probably, too (as would seem from the extent of the 
discharge), the tube connects, by ducts at the bottom, 
with other reserroira of boiling water, which are drawn 
upon as the irruption progresses. While the fountain 
played, the great basin was white with glitterisg spray 
■iud foam ; and down its aides the hot flood poured in a 
vast boiling cataract. The heavy, doll explosions con- 
tinue during the entire discharge ; they are nothing 
less than the sudden expansions of steam at the bottom 
of the pipe. During the last minute, the jets slacken 
and become less frequent, till, with a quick fiip, all the 
water is spouted up, when immediately there is heard 
the plunge and gargle of the returning waters ; for, at 
the close of an irruption, the basin is left fall. The &1I 
and splashings of the jets are far heavier and more 
ponderous than those of Strokhr. Aa eooa as the basin 
was aufBciently drained, we entered it, and looked into 
tlie tube. It was already half fiill ^^n, and the watei 
rapidly nsing. 
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IbB IlBdMliabta Beaolt of tha Eniptlan, — Wermoutb Unti at Ckrtola 
AfMUtherto quita UotiupHted.— Han Soda for Strokhr. — Doll.— 
StntUiT get! ui Aoddcnul Dow. — "BneeilDg-Matiihei." — Try bin 
■gain.— A G-rutd Dlaplar. — Bnnien and TfUdtll'i Theor; of tba 

WHILE we were looking about tbe baain, Wej- 
moudi came climbug up oa the other side. 

" What* 8 to be done ? " said he with the air of one 
who had just witnessed a catastrophe. 

"What's to be done with what?" Kit inqnired. 

" Why, with the tent and things I " 

We looked 07er the rim of the basin down to wher« 
we had encamped. 

" B7 Jade I " exclaimed Wash. 

" Whew 1 " from Baed. 

The tent looked aa if an elephant had lain down on 
ii^ — crashed flat t Halgrim we coidd see standing off 
at some distance, regarding the wreck with rueful looks. 

" What did that, Weymouth ? Was it the geyser ? " 

" Tou bet it was I Hot water came down there like 
— Old Scratch t Me and the Icelander was in the tent 
to keep out of the steam and spray. But, Lord I pretty 
yiick hot water began to drop by the budketfiiL 
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Wind blowed it, ye see. When them big jets fiew np> 
the ga*ts would whizde along, — apeifect aea on't Wo 
stuck in the tent as long aa we dared, and then duated 
out and legged it The Icelander got splashed. Oness 
it scalded him some too. He was hate-headed. Had 
that big hat of his in his hand when we made om 
break. Shiinldn't wonder if it killed some of hii 
lice!" 

" Is he lousy, Weymouth ? " queried Kaed. 

" Is he lousy ! — why, didn't yon know that ? Looi^ 
as a hen I I noticed you didn't give his head quite so 
wide a berth as I wanted to when we was all cuddled 
down there last night." 

"I never thought of his having licet" Baed ex- 
claimed. 

"Why, hain't ye seen him scratch ?" demanded the 
young tar. "Well, I s'pose ye were eying these 'ere 
black rocks too sharp for that. But, bless ye I I knew 
he was fiill of 'em afore we'd got half a mile with him 
that fust morning. I never see a fellow catch at the 
hack of his neck, right between his ears, here (illus- 
trating it), catch and dig to it, as he does, without he's 
ehuck-full of 'em," 

After this bit of practical information, we tnmed 
onr attention to the tent. The strong wind from the 
north-east had blown the water over it in such quantities 
as to prostrate it completely. The pins on tba wind- 
ward side were pulled out. It lay all in a heap on the 
pack-boxes and saddles ; but the rubbers had kept the 
worst of the deluge off the boxes. The hay and great- 
coats were well soaked. The milk was washed awayi 
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bat the boxeB containing the biscoite, Bugar, cheese, 
meat, &c., were comparatively dry — inaide. The ground 
too, all about, was drenched and steaming. Puddles 
sbiod in the trenches. 

We had plenty of work on hand the rest of the fore- 
noon to move our property. The hay had to be shaken 
up, the boxes and saddles set upon the rooks to dry, 
and the great-coats, blankets, and teat hung od a line 
made of the guys, and supported by the poles. What- 
ever Termin the pedicular Halgrim had introduced 
among us probably got scalded out in the shower-bath 
to which the Great Geyser treated our eQects. 

In the afternoon, before the tent and blankets were 
dry enough to ro-organize, we cut sods again for 
Strokhr, — about a ton of them. These were piled in a 
heap around the mouth of the funnel, — piled so near, 
that a single push would send them toppling down the 
pipe. 

The weather continued cold, cloudy, and windy all 
day. Against this we fortified strongly with hot soup, 
cofEse, and a fresh supply of milk, cream, and sh/^ from 
the neighboring byre. 

By ten o'clock (evening) it came on to rain again 
heavily. We were still not a little damp inside from 
our drenching of the morning, and, on the whole, passed 
a rather uncomfortable night. Too much dampness will 
spoil the hilarity of any party. Wet and dry have a 
great deal to do with the buoyancy of a fellow's spirits. 
It is atterly impossible to really relish a joke in a suit 
of wet clothes, with the rain pouring down. 

An accident roused as up toward three in the morn- 
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ing. On a endden, Stiokhr began to grawl and ruin- 
ble. 

'-' Going to heave ap, sore as ye live I " said Wey- 
mouth, to whom Strokbr*B symptoms of nausea had 
already become familiar. 

" Humph I " iiom Kit in a great state of dissstisfao* 
tion : " it will waah away all onr soda I No small job ta 
cut a ton of Bods I " 

We had prepared this dose to give Sttokhr at the 
next irruption of the Great Geyser, to have both per- 
forin at once. 

Baed got up to looh out. 

" No wonder he's sick I " he exclaimed. " Why, Kit, 
half that heap of turf has tumbled into the funnel ! " 

" Strokbr been taldng sods of his own accord 1 " 
Wash exclaimed, turning out to reconnoitre. 

" Thaf s too confounded bad ! " Kit grumbled. "An- 
other hour of good honest digging gone, — -lost!" 

His sleepy l^nentations wete cut short by the roar 
und dashing of the fountain. We went out to see it. 
Wash improved the occasion to make another sketch 
from the tent. As Kit had predicted, all the remaining 
»oda were swept in with the water. The first " heave- 
up" was immediately followed by a second, and this by 
a third, and so on during the greater part of the fore- 
noon. Wc took occasion to measure the height of the 
column, as has been previously mentioned. This irrup- 
tion also settled a question which had been somewhat 
warmly discussed by Kaed and Kit. Baed did not 
believe that the quantity of soda thrown Into the 
funnel had much to do with the violence of the irrup- 
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tion: he contended that a hundred - weight of Boda 
would induce as high a jet as a ton. Kit argued that 
the force of the jet« would be somewhat in proportion to 
the weight of sods. The discharge, on this occasion, 
was seemingly far less violent than that produced by 
the two tons of sods ou the evening of our arrivaL 

The rain continued all Asy. We began to wish that 
we had been content with G. G.'s first irruption, 
and gone back to Bey^avik. The cold and dampness 
were extremely uncomfortable. We had all taken 
"colds," and had "sneezing-matches ; '' object being to 
see which could draw the loudest echo &om the side of 
the Langar^al. 

The next day (June 15) was fair. 

More sods were cut for Stroldtr, — another ton, — and 
heaped about the orifice. 

G. G. evinced no symptoms of another irruption. 
Kit made a sketch of the peaks of Hecla, towering 
grandly to the southward at a distance of twelve or 
thirteen miles. 

The night was chilling, for a June night ; though the 
son was scarcely out of sight ten minutes behind the 
mountains. More " sneezing-matches " next morning. 

A little after ten, G. G. fired his first audible 
gnn, seemingly tea miles down in his abdomen. Wash 
first noticed it For the next hour, they drew gradually 
nearer and heavier. By eleven, they were let off with 
startling loudness. Then came a lull. For over aa 
hour there wasn't a sound, save &om an occasions] 
discharge of bubbles up the fiinneL "False al^rm," 
Wasli had pronounced ; but at twenty minutes past 
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twelve the gaaa began again, and b; one the expiOBtona 
began to but^e up the water into the baBin. 

"Time to giVe Strokhr bis dose I" cried Baed. 

He and Kit ran down, and with the spades throat 
oreT the heaps of clods. We then all clambered np the 
side of the bluff above the hoers to get a good view of 
the expected display. Strokhr began to growl and 
mmble ; bnt, before he had got sick enough to heave; 
the Great Ge^er went up in all its miyesty. Oh, it 
was grand I We had eyes for nothing else. That 
booming, plunging, roaring pillar of steam and glitter 
iug spray — 'twas worth waiting for! I never expect 
to see a more magnificent spectacle. Strokhr began 
when Great Geyser bad been playing about five 
minutes. The poor little churn cuts bnt a sorry figure 
beside its mighty relative. The superior height of the 
Great>G«yaer site and its lofiy mound, altogether, make 
it vastly overtop Strokhr. The far greater volume of 
its waters, too, renders the latter still more insignificant. 
Nevertbelesa, the black, inky jets of Strokhr are in 
startling contrast with the white and sparkling geyser- 
pillar. They need to be seen together; and we would 
respectfully advise tourists to secure a joint perform- 
ance, if they can in any way manage it. 

As many of our readers may, like ourselves, feel in 
terested in the whys and wherefores of these tremen 
dous irmptive fonntaiu^ we subjoin Prof. BUnsen's 
" Theory of the Geysers " as set forth by Prof. John 
Tyndall, believing it to be the latest and best authority 
on a subject which has heretofore perplexed scientific 
men not a little to explun. 
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A Thbobt of ths GETasRs. 

In his third lecture on heat, Prof. Tyndall aajs, 
" I must now direct your attention to a natural steam- 
engine, which long held a place among the wonders of 
the world. I allude to the Grieat Geyser of Iceland. 
The Bor&ce of Iceland gradually slopes from the coast 
towards the centre, where the general level is about two 
thousand feet above the sea. On this, as a pedestal, are 
planted the johtll, or icy mountains, which extend both 
ways in a north-easterly direction. Along this chain 
occur the active volcanoes of the island ; and the thermal 
springs follow the same general direction. From the 
ridges and chasms which diverge from the mountuns 
enormona masses of steam issue at intervals, hissing and 
roaring ; and, when the escape occurs at the mouth of 
a cavern, the resonance of the cave often raises the sound 
to the loudness of thunder. Lower down, in the more 
porous strata, we have smoking mud-pools, where a re- 
pulsive blue-black aluminous paste la boiled, rising at 
times in huge bubbles, which, on bursting, scatter their 
slimy spray to a height of fifteen or twenty feet. From 
the bases of the hills, upwards, extend the glaciers ; and 
above these are the snow-fields, which crown the sum- 
mits. From the arches and fissures of the glaciers vast 
masses of water issue, falling at times in cascades over 
walls of ice, and spreading for miles over the country 
before they find definite outlet. Ilxtensive morasses 
■re thtis formed, which add their comfortless monotony 
to the dismal scene already before the traveller's eye 
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Intercepted by tfae cnckB and fissaieB of tLe limd, a 
portion of this water finds its way to the heated rock 
nndeiDeath ; and here, meeting with the rolcanic gaaee 
which ttaTerse these nndergroand regions, both travel 
together, to issne, at the firat conveiiient opportonity, 
ither as an emption of steam, or a boiling spring. 

" The most famous of these springs is the Great Geyser. 
It oonsistB of a tabe serenty-fbnr feet deep, and ten feet 
in diameter. The tube is sormoonted by a basin, which 
measures firom north to eonth fifty-two feet across, and 
from east to west sixty feet. The interior of the tube 
and basin is coated with a beantiAil, smooth, siliceous 
plaster, so hard as to resist the blows of a hammer ; and 
the first qneation ia, How was this wonderful tube con- 
structed ? how was this perfect plaster laid on ? Chemi- 
cal analysis shows that the water holds silica in eolation; 
and the conjecture might therefore arise, that the water 
had deposited the silica against the sides of the tube and 
basin. Bnt this is not the case. The water deposits no 
sediments : no matter how hmg it may be hept, no solid 
substance is separated &om it. It may be bottled up 
and preserved for years as clear as crystal, without show- 
ing the slightest tendency to form a precipitate. To 
answer the question in this way would, moreover, assume 
that the shaft was formed by some foreign agency, and 
that the water merely lined it. The geyser-basin, how- 
ever, rests npon the summit of a mound about forty feet 
high ; and it is evident, from mere inspection, that the 
monad has been deposited by the geyser. But, in build- 
ing ap this mound, the spring must have formed the 
tube which perforates the mound; and hence the con- 
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einsion &at the geyser ie the aichitect of ita own 
tube. 

" If we place a quantity of the geyaeT-watei in aa evap- 
Oiating-baeiii, the following takes place : In the centre of 
the haein the liquid deposits nothing ; but at the sides, 
where it is drawn np by capillary attraction, and thu 
subjected to speedy evaporation, we find silica deposited. 
Bound the edge, a ring of silica is laid on ; and not until 
Ae evaporation has continaed a considerable time do we 
find the slightest turbidity in the middle of the water. 
This experiment is the microscopic representant of what 
occurs in Iceland. Imagine the case of a simple thermal, 
siliceous spring, whose waters trickle down a gentle ic- 
cline: the watei thus exposed evaporates speedily, and 
silica is deposited. This deposit gradually elevates the 
side over which the water passes, until flnaDy the latter 
has to take another course. The same takes place here : 
the ground is elevated as before, and the spring has to 
move forward. Thus it is compelled to travel round and 
round, discharging its silica, and deepening the shaft in 
which it dwells, nntU fin^y, in the course of ages, the 
simple spring has produced that wonderful apparatus 
which has so long puissled and astonished both the trav- 
eller and the philosopher. 

"Previous to an emptitm, both the tube and basin 
are filled with hot water : detonations which shake the 
ground are heard at intervals, and each is succeeded by 
aviolent agitation of thewater in the basin. The water 
in the pipe is lifted up so as to form an eminence in the 
middle of the basin, and an oveifiow is the consequence. 
These detonations are evidently due to the productioB 
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of rteun in the ducts which feed the gejier-tabe ; which 
steam, escaping into the cooler water of the tabe, is then 
suddenly condensed, and produces the explosions. Piof. 
BOnsen succeeded in determining the temperature of 
the geyser-tuhe, from top to bottom, a few minutes before 
a great eruption; and these observations revealed the 
extraordinary &ct, that at no part of the tube did the 
water reach its boiling-point. In the annexed sketch 
I have given on one side the temperatures actually 
observed, and on the other side the temperatures 
at which water would boil, taking into account both the 
pressure of the atmosphere and the pressure of the super- 
incumbent cdumn of water. The nearest aj^roach to 
the boiling-point ie at A, a height of thirty feet irom the 
bottom ; but even here the water is two degrees Centi- 
grade, or more than three and a half degrees I'ahrenheit, 
below the temperature at which it could boiL How, 
then, is it possible that an eruption could occur under 
finch circumstances ? 

" Fix your attention upon the water at the point A, 
where the temperature is within two degrees Centigrade 
of the boiliag-poiut. Call to mind the lifting of the ccd- 
nmn when the detonations are heard. Let us suppose, 
that, by the entrance of steam &om the ducts near the 
bottom of the tube, the geyser-cdumn is elevated six feet, 
— a height quite within the limits of actual observation : 
the water at A is thereby transferred to B. Its boiling* 
point at A is 123.8°, and its actual temperature 121.8°; 
but at B its boiling-point is only 120.8. Hence, when 
transferred from A to B, the heat which it possesses is 
in excess of that necessary to make it boil. This excess 
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»f heat is mstantly applied to the genetatioii of steam : 
the column ia thtu lifted higher, and the vatei below is 
farther relieved. 




"More iteam is generated; &om the middle, dovn- 
words, the mnss puddenly bursts into ebnllition; the 
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iratei above, mixed with steam-clonds, ia projected into 
the atmosphero; and we have the geyser-emption in all 
its grandeur. 

" By its contact with the ait the water is cooled, &Us 
back into the basin, partially refills the tube, in which it 
gradually rises, and fiuaUy fills the basin as before. Det* 
onations are heard at interrala, and risings of the water 
in the basin. These are so many futile attempts at an 
eruption ; fur not until the water in the tube comes suf- 
ficiently new its boiling temperature to make the lifting 
of the column effective can we have a true eruption. 

" To Biinseu we owe this beautiiiil theory. And now 
let us try to jnatify it by experiment. Here is a tube 
of galvanized iron, six feet long, AB, and sormonnted 
by this baaio, CD. 

" It is heated by a fire ondemeath ; and, to imitate as 
&f as possible the condition of the geyser, I have enciiv 
cled the tube by a second fire, F, at a height of two feet 
&om the bottom. Doubtless the high temperature of 
the water at the corresponding part of the geyser-tnbe is 
due to a local action of the heated rocks. I fiU the tube 
with water, which graduaUy becomes heated ; and regu- 
larly, every five minutes, the water is ejected fcoja the 
tube into the atmosphere. 

" But there is another famous spring in Iceland, called 
the Strokhr, which is usually forced to explode by 
stopping its month witli clods. We can imitate the 
action of this spring by sb^ping the mouth of onr tube, 
AB, with a cork. The steam below will finally attain 
flufBcient tension to eject the cork ; and the water, sud- 
denly relieved &om its pressure, will buret fortli in th« 
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fttmoBphere. In the fitUowing flgon I baT« girm » 
Mction of tlie Stndchr : — 




" By stopping the tabe with corks through which tabes 
of Torions lengths and widths pass, the action of many 
of the other eruptive Bprings may he accoratelj imitated. 
Here, for example, I hare an intermittent action : dis- 
cha^s of water and impetuous eteam^gnsbes follow 
each other in quick succession, the water being squirted 
in jets fifteen or twenty feet high. Thus it is proved, 
experimentally, that the geyser-tabe itself is the sufG- 
oient cause of the eruptions ; and we are relieved from 
the necessity of imagining nndetgrouud caverns lilled 
with water and steam, which were formerly regarded as 
necessary to the prodnction of these wonderfiil phe- 
nomena. 

"A. moment's reflection will suggest to us that there 
mnet be a limit to the operations of the geyser. When the 
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Ribe hw leacbed each an altitode that tike watoi in the 
depths below^ owing to the increased pieBBore, cannot 
attain its boiling-point, the emptions, of neceasity, ceaae. 
Tbe Bpring, bowerer, continaea to deposit its silica, and 
(rften forms a laug, or cistern. Some of those in Iceland 
are £3rtjr feet deep. Their beanty, according to BUnsen, 
is indescribable. Over the eniface cnrls a light vapor: 
the water is of the pnreat asare, and tints with its lovely 
hne the &ntaetic incrostatioas on tbe cistern walls; 
whOe at the bottom is often seen the month of tbe 
once mighty geyser. There are in Iceland vast, but now 
extinct, geyser-operations. Mounds are observed whose 
ehafte are filled with rubbish, the water having forced a 
passage underneath, and retired to other scenes of action. 
We have, in fact, the geyser in its youth, manhood, old 
age, and death, here presented to us, — in its youth as a 
simple thermal spring, in its manhood as the eruptive 
column, in its old age as the tranquil lau0, while its 
death is recorded by the ruined shaft and mound which 
tMtify the &ct of its tmca active eustence." 
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Orort SkjsUkndl-lUot.— Qad&fOu.— HfTBtn.— me Vum OfOtjk- 
jllUh. — Dap; Birent; OoodPeopla; Soft Beda; uid ft ffit of S«*a- 



O^ 



\1T the moTning of the 17th of Jmie we bade fare- 
well to the geTseia, and, with om long train of 
ponies, went galloping back toward Beykjavik. Kit had 
thrown a few parting sods into Strokbr's pipe, for which 
that irascible old gentleman growled and grmined ub out 
of hearing ; and just as we were turning the angle of the 
ridge, before paasing the shepherd's byre, we saw him 
spontang up the black contents of his erer-bilious stom- 
ach high over the intervening knolls. 

Our jonme; back to Reykjavik was over the same 
trail hf which we came out. I shall not venture a 
•eoond account of its scenery. We arrived in town at 
a few minutes after one on the afternoon of the 18th. 
What to do with our horses was a somewhat puzzling 
question ; iat, as will probably be remembered, we had 
been obliged to purchase eleven outright. After some 
discussion, it was decided to hare an auction-sale, with 
Halgrim for auctioneer. Accordingly, after a heaitj 
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dmnw at iJx hotel, we hired thiee "loafers" to go out 
and notify the pablic generally of the piopcwed " ven- 
due." In the cooise of an hour, there was a crowd of from 
UTentf-five to a hundred ; and we directed Halgrim 
to proceed without further delay. Anction-salea, it 
appeared, were not unknown in Beykjavik. Halgrim 
perfectly comprehended the process, and went into It 
with a will. Kevertheless, the Beykjarik public fought 
very shy of na. I suspect that disastrous conspiracies 
were entered into among the jockeys to keep down the 
price. Ifags for which we bad paid &om forty to fifty 
rix-dollara, we could now only get nineteen offered for. 
They looked as well, too, as when we started off, for 
onght we could see. I shall always think the Keykja- 
vikers took a mean advantage of oar necessity on that 
horse-auction occasion. The auctioneer, apparently, did 
hia best; but, for all that, those eleven horses only 
(nought two hundred and twenty-three riz-dollars, — 
about one hundred and thirteen American money. 

Halgrim was then paid, with a handsome little gratu- 
ity. We shook hands and bade bim good-by (we didn't 
kiss bim), and then went down to the jetty. There lay 
"The Curlew," lookingy for all the world, like some dear 
old friend. We rused a cheer, which soon brought off 
the boat with Hobbs and Bonney. Gapt. Mazard was 
awaiting va with a hearty hand-grasp over the rail to 
lielpus aboard. 

" How are you, boys ? " 

" Cap., how do you do ? " and Kit sings ou^ " Ci^ 
taiD, bow about the amtman't daughter, the iSf£en Jim^ 
fivf WhatniGOcst at the stone bouse ? " 
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Th« captain abakea hu head reiy sagely and grardy. 

" Baed, my boy," be^oniDg with great Bdemnity, " I 
hope you will try to bear it calmly." 

"I shall try to," replies Baed, showing symptoms of 
internal agitation. " I hope yon will try to do the same 
on yonr own part" 

"There is serious reason to. apprehend," resumed the 
e^)tun with a melancholy bow, " that the afiections of 
the Skinjomfiru are — can yon bear it, Baed? — are al- 
ready engt^ed." 

Baed stagers back with clinched fiats. The captain 
gases gloomily and snicidally over into the vatei. Thns 
ends the tableau ; and thos torminates all possibility of 
a romance at Bey^avit 

Falmleaf 'a cookery had a decidedly good taeto after 
eight days of dry biscuit and aonps. We had a " grand 
feed" that night. The darky was fain to exclum that 
he "neber seed sich appletites as dat gazer-water did 
make." 

According to oni pre-artanged plan, we sailed the next 
morning for Aknieyri on the Eyja Fiord, the seoond 
largest town of Iceland. Beykjarik is situated, as will 
be seen &om the map, in nearly the sontb-west comer 
of the island. Akureyri, on the contrary, is in almost 
tbe north comer. We desired to yisit the region of the 
more recent rolcanic irruptions to tbe north-east of the 
Bjja Fiord, as also the Godafiiss and Dettifiws cataracts. 

To reach Aknreyri from Key^'avik, we suled around 
the north-west coast of the island, and, proceeding along 
the northern coast, descended the Eyja Fiord. 

This route is practicable only during those seasons 
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irbeD the passage between Iceland and (Greenland is 
fiomparatiTelf frae from those vast ice-fields which peri- 
odicall; obstiuct it, causing what are known as tlie " cold 
summers " in Iceland. This same cause also affects the 
summers as far south as England and Ireland. 

Sailing out of the port of Beykjavik, we doubled the 
Snsefel promontoi; on the upper side of the Faxa Fiord 
by ten o'clock in the afternoon ; and, keeping well out to 
sea, passed the mountainous northern capes of the 
island on the morning of the 20tb. The enn did not 
set at all that night. At midnight it stood a fair hand- 
breadth above the sea. A strange place this, — the sun 
shining in the north at midnight I The ocean was 
calm : the schooner made but little headway. Great 
iceboi^ drove slowly southward, whit« as marble, and 
often shining like silver in the waning sun. 

Thence our course was almost due east. 

On the 2l8t we passed the entrance to the hutu^tSi 
(bay). During the nighty if thus it can be termed, 
of the 22d, we sailed athwart the embouchure of the 
Skaja Fiord ; and, toward noon of the 23d, entered the 
Eyja Fiord, —a long, narrow gnl^ walled on both coasts 
by high, bare mountuns capped with snow. The fiord 
itself seems to occupy a mighty rent in the island, ex- 
tending &r down toward it« centre. At the foot of this 
gulf is AkureyrL The wind was fltftil and light ; and 
it was not till near midnight that we reached the quaint 
little northern hamlet. From the mouth of the fiord to 
Akureyri is a distance of about forty miles, so deeply 
does this narrow bay penetrate the island. 

Of the scenery I gvned very little idea at the tiffl« 
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A had cold, taken tcom the damp clothes at the gej^ma, 
had at length thnwn me into a sort of fever, which, 
during the last two days of the voyage, hod prostrated 
me completely. But for the energetic sweats and 
fever-teae with which my comrades toitnred me, I 
should have died, I make no doubt. It was five days 
after reaching Akoreyri before I went on deck. Of my 
own chagrin at thus being the cause of so mnch delay I 
have DO need to speak. Daring this time, however, the 
other bo^ bad made the acquaintance of neuly every 
body in town, and, among the rest, of an intelligent 
young Danc^ named Havisteen, of about oar own age. 
He was either the son or nephew of a merchant who 
makes this place his temporary residence. His home 
was, as I understood, at Capenhngen. Young Havisteen 
could apeak some English, and understood Icelandic 
enough to converse to a considerable extent with the 
people who trade at the little seaport He was also an 
amateur geologist in his way, and had been as far as 
Beyhj^th on an expedition of his own. The boyi 
found him a very congenial spirit He was knocking 
about without much to do, and jumped at the chance of 
joining our party on any sort of a trip. Falling in with 
him was a streak of good luck, — so Kit thought 
" He was such a jolly good fellow, ha would do just aa 
well as any guide we could get ; and, better still, he had 
two horses of his own, and could hire half a dozen more 
of town-people he knew." 

AU this, and plenty more, I beard &om the boys, who 
were going back and fortli firom the town to the schooner 
all the tjme. They kept ringing it in my ears as I I^ 
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there feebly on my back. How it does tire an invalid to 
hear and see a hale, well peTson talk and tear ronndt 
and, vice versa, I suspect that the invalid is about the 
biggest sort of a bore to the well one. Long before I 
had got back vim enough to stumble up the companion- 
way, they had every thing arranged, and were only wait< 
ing for my restoration. 

My first intelligible view of Akureyri was on the 
morning of the 29th of June. If I bad been attended 
by a physician, I dare say he woold have positively for- 
bidden me to leave the yacht. Capt. Hazard said all he 
cotdd to have me remain with him ; but Kit was urgent 
for me not to lose the " fiie region " about the Namar^al. 
I didn't like much to stay behind | and, knowing how 
impatient the boys were getting, I mustered my strength, 
and started out, notwithstanding the captain's ominous 
prediction that I " was a dead man " to do it. 

Akureyri is a row of tarred wooden shanties, with two 
or three stone houses, extending along the beach at the 
foot of a steep ridge, or bluff, which rises abruptly in 
their rear to the height of three hundred feet, and 
thence slopes off to the summit of the Wind Jokula 
three thousand feet in height. The fiord is here about 
a mile in width, and extends for some little distance 
farther up the valley, which makes back into the island, 
between two high mountain-ranges. The hamlet is said 
to contun a population of a thousand inhabitants ; but, 
&om its size, this seemed to me clearly impossible. The 
space between the hill and the bay is so narrow, that the 
doorsteps of the houses are actually on the very bench. 
One can almost step &om a boat into the bouses. 
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It is ftt this port that all the trade of S'ortbem Ic» 
land goes on ; and, if what we saw was a &ir specimen 
of its naaal busineesj I ehonld accoant it a very small 
trade indeed. 

Young Havisteen, with the horses and baggie, was 
awaiting ns as we rowed ashore from the schooner ; and 
I at once had the honor of an introduction. He is a 
good-natured, and, withal, a very good-looking yoong 
fellow ; lively, smart (for a Dane), and in possession of 
a good deal of practical infonnation on this, that^ and 
the other subject. His tastes, likes, and dislikes — so fax 
as we could discover through the somewhat clumsy 
splicings of the two langu^es which we made — were 
much the same as our own; and, as a natural conae- 
qnence, we cottoned to him amazingly. It seemed real 
good, as well as novel, to find a chap who thou^t as we 
did, away up here in this out-ths-way coiner of the 
world. The only obstacle to a perfect understanding 
was the trouble of making out what he said. Oh, what 
a glorioQs thing it will be when all nations speak one 
language, — one uniTBiaal language which eveiybody 
can understand 1 Qod speed that time, I say I What a 
bother of lexicons and grammars, and " new methods," 
and teachers, and years of study, it will do away with ! 

We had fire horses to ride, and two to cany our bag- 
g^e. 

Young Havisteen (his Christian name was Jan, Danish 
fer John, which first Kit, and then all the rest of us, had 
oome to call him before night) didn't believe that extra 
aaddle-horaes were necessaiy; therein difiering &om 
the nefarious Beykj ankers. He declared, moreover, that 
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(WO homeB could just aa well cany oar luggage u five. 
It should be ezplaiued, however, that the north-country 
horses are rather larger than those we bought for unr gey- ■■ 
■wr expedition. The northern portions of the island tai 
excel the tract about Beykjavik for agricultural pur- 
poses. The average temperature at Akureyri, through 
the year, is 32° Fahrenheit, bo young Havisteen told ne ; 
but during the winter season it is sometimeB as low aa 
— 82«. 

Kiding opt of the town, we continued down the beach 
on the west side of the fiord to the head of it, where we 
forded tihe £^a Biver, which there makes in &om the 
valley. It has seven mouths and a very respectable 
delta. When the tide is in, it is half a mile in width. 
This statement has a very lai^e sound, which I may 
qualify by adding that the stream itself is not larger 
than the Charles River at Boston, or the Ashley at 
Charleston. Its resemblance to the ancient Nile, as 
young Havisteen veiy naively remuked, ends at a veiy 
short distance from the sea. 

Passing the Eyja, we turned to the north-east, and 
entering a akarth, or mountain hollow, ascended by it 
toward the summit of the jokul ridge on the east side 
of the fiord. We were two or three hours getting over 
this. Ke&r the top we encountered a smart snow-squall, 
which rapidly whitened the dark ledges. Ice lay in all 
the little hollows. It was a bleak place. We gladly 
descended into a vale beyond, at the bottom of which 
whirls a deep, rapid stream. Its name, the young 
Dane informed as, was spelled F-n-j-o-s-k-a. We all 
gave in on its pronunciation. Kit suggested that the first 
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syllftble might be approximated by blowing one's noea 
•hArpIy. Kaed thought that an ordin&i7 hiccoagh might 
well stand for the last two. The trail led directly into 
it ; but it waa not without some misgivings that we un- 
dertook the ford, — a perfect rapid, foaming among 
bowldeia over a rough bottom strewn with huge, round, 
dippery pebbles, among which our hoiBes crippled and 
sprawled. Despite our attempts at drawing up our feet, 
we all got our boots full of water ; and Wash's pooy, 
getting out of his depth, actually swam under him, and 
only came to the bank some fifty yards below. 

Oh I Iceland never can advance in civilization, nor any 
thing else, till tbey have these terrific torrents bribed. 
That was very evident to every one of ns on getting out 
of the Fnjoaka. 

Our route next led through what came nearest to a 
foiest of any thing we saw in the country. For a long 
way, birch-shrubs, some of them ten and fifteen feet in 
height, stood thickly on both sides. The leaves were 
now just unfolding. It seemed decidedly home-like ; 
and, in consideration of my weakened &ame, the boys 
kindly consented to encamp here for the remainder of 
the afternoon and night. The tent was pitched, and the 
blankets spread on a springy he^ of birch-twigs. Once 
out of the saddle, I turned in on them, and, swaddled 
iq> in the groat-coats, went to sleep like a year-old baby. 

Meanwhile, as was afterwards told me, the boys, ia 
collecting fuel for a fire, started a "blue fox," and had a 
prodigious race after him, — one of the " best things," Kit 
said, he ever saw. After a very exciting hunt^ the game 
was holed about a mile away ; and, by tearing off the 
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rubbUb, they contrived to shoot him: all of which I re- 
mained in blissful ignorance of till they showed me th« 
shin some hours after. Those who hare observed the pe- 
culiar hue of a genuine Maltese cat will have a very good 
idea of the color of an Iceland fox, which is a species 
qnite unlike the gray and red Beynards of any other 
country. Its cI&wb are nearly aa sharp and retractile as 
those of a cat. Raed told me that this one was not 
more than two-thirds as la^e aa the red fox of New 
England. 

Our piOTisiona were much the same as on ooi geyser 
trip. Sapper was prepared at eight o'clock. I did very 
little but sleep till late the next morning ; when, afbet a 
break&st of thick soup, we again set out. A gallop of 
an hour took us past the church and station of Hals ; 
andj entering the Lijosavatn Skarth (Light-water Lake 
Savins), we soon came out upon the Lijosavato, — a 
pale sheet of water, in which patches of ice were still 
floating. Two loons were sailing about. Their hollow, 
quarering cry strangely reminded us of the Maine lakes, 
where we had so often heard them while " prospecting " 
on the Katahdin ridge. Winding over the mountains 
beyond the lake, we descended into the valley of the 
Great Sl^alfandi-fijot. Sneeze, reader, and you will 
have the first word : the second is simply fiot : all to- 
gether, the phrase signifies "shimmering flood." The 
river is thus named &om the quivering motion of its 
waves. Wallowing through a fen, we approached the 
bank, and hailed the ferryman, who presently took as 
across. The Skjalfandi is the second river of Iceland, 
and &r too deep and broad to be forded. Wash com- 
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pared it to the Merrimack in size. I asa onceitwn w to 
the coirectoesa of thia compariaon. It seemed bs large, 
tboagh it reaemUes that iodiistcions river in no other 
particular. The fertymaD's name, on thia occasion, waa 
PmL Young Haristeen wondered whether he wai 
aware of the aasociationa it wotihl c^ up in certain por- 
lieua of London or New York. 

The Godafoss cataract is abont a mile above the ferry. 
I did not feel able to accompany the other boys np to it. 
While they wert gone, I took a n^ in the old feny-boat. 
Baed tells me that it is an almost perfect Xiagara ia 
miniature; resembling our world-wide wonder in its 
rapids, its Qoat Island, its Horse-sboe Island, and many 
other particulars. The lara-clifb which enclose the river 
for some distance below the falls are, he says, of wonder- 
fiil height, and almost sooty blackness. 

Climbing up &om the river, we rode on for ten or a 
dozen miles over a rough, bare country, with distant 
P^e-blue joknis set on the horizon. 

A.t about four o'clock (afternoon) we passed a small 
church and farm, which our Danish &iend called Thverd ; 
and crossed a small stream known as the Laxa, or Sal- 
mon Kiver. 

An hour later a fine broad expanse <^>ened to view 
&om a hiU-t«p. 

" What vain is that P " Kit asked. 

"Myvatn" replied Jan. " ilfy means midge in year 
language : so there you are, Midge Lake. And there is 
the farm and church of Beykjalith oat past the head of 
the vatn, — three English miles, just about." 

"Had we best go to the form, Jan?" said Baed 
doubtfiilly. 
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"(To. Good old chap, the fanner. Always takes in 
tonmts. Hia wife is a pleasaot woman. She ma-kea 
good »kyer and nice caikea. We shall hare the badstova 
all to ourselTea." 

" The bad what ? " exclaimed Kit. 

" The badatove : that's the guest-room, of rather he^ 
room," Jan expluned. 

A long way below the byre we were met by a shaggy 
honae-dog, — a terribly-ferocious little chap, all yap 
and bristle. Had his size been in any proportion to his 
ferocity, we should have been torn piecemeal on the 
Bpot. Three ravens too, which had been perched 
leisurely on the gables of the hovels, came flapping out, 
and, wheeling tamely about our heads, kept settling 
down in the path, croaking dismally when the approach 
of the ponies made it necessary for them to hop aside. 
They strongly resemble oar American crows id size, 
and in the shape of their large, knowing heads. Wash 
pronounced them rather larger. They plainly belong to 
the same order of birds. At sight of them, young 
Havisteen repeated a verse of an Icelandic poem entitled 
"Hra&a" ("The Kaven"); and afterwards gave us iti 
English translation, as follows : — 

" BaTCn sits on gabte-tree ; 

Wstch 1 Death U onward ereepliig ; 
Short the life of bim will be 
Who 'neaCh that roof liej ■leeping." 

Vma whidt it would appear, that in Iceland, M in 
odim lMitd% II10 nven haa been regarded as a bird of ill 
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The terrific barbs of the dog gave timely notice of onr 
coming in-doore. Ab we rode up, both the old taxmei in 
his ekull-cap, and his wife in a tall white turban, stood 
at the door with kindly &ces. Behind them smiled a 
cheny-cheeked lass in a tight black jacket (?) ; while at 
another doorway farther along the establishment stood 
a tall, gaunt youth of twenty, or thereabouts, in won- 
derfully-tight pants and a leathern &oclc Another dog 
■^ that had probably up to this moment been slothfuUy 
asleep — rushed out ; and together they nearly deafened 
QS, rendering all attempts at vocal salutation on our 
part an utter failure. But it was a pleasure for us to 
observe that the family had all recognized Haviateen. 
We could see their months going, and catch now and 
then a sound over the canine uproar. All three seemed 
to be bidding him and us — as we judged &om kind 
looks in our direction — a hearty welcome. Just at 
this juncture, another dog— a puppy — bobbed out paai 
the old lady's skirt, and began on a very sharp key. 
Haristeen had now fairly to shout; so did the old lady; 
BO did the old farmer. Yet it seemed not to occur to 
either of them that any thing was the matter. Finally, 
the young fellow, as if etrucb by the idea that so much 
dosfgerel was a sort of oM-^hioned nuisance, which he, 
as the representatiTe of the rising generation, ought to 
discountenance, stole quietly out^ and, with a couple of 
sly cuts from a whip he held, changed the boisterous 
barking into a chorus of surprised yelps. The old lady 
stopped short, and stared at him in great astoniabment 
and disappiovaL The youngster slunk back toward bin 
doorway. He didn't venture to cut at the pup. 
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Jan now dismoonted, and bade as do the same. The 
fatnner and hia eon took off the saddles, and led the 
ponies away to their pastnie. The old ladj conducted 
ns under a low doorway. The cherry-cheeked lass dis- 
appeared in the darkness of a long pass^e, which we 
rendered still darker by entering; the door behind as 
being its only window. This was the main haU, off 
which blanketed doorways branch into the varioiu 
apartments, or rather hon^s; for each apartment is one 
entire house. Putting np our hands, we groped on after 
the good-wife, occasionally grazing against the lava-walls 
of the paes^e. After going, as I jndge, from thirty to 
forty feet, and having made several turrta and btnds, a 
blanket was pnlled aside, and we were ushered into the 
badstove. It had a window of glass, — two windows, in 
fact; though the second was a very diminntive one. 
Whether the floor was of clay, or a kind of " Nicholson 
pavement," I never could fully decide. There were 
•everal wooden chairs and two beds. The beds would, 
I foncy, have astonished a Kew-En^and matron. The 
bedsteads were simply hage boxes on legs, into which 
two exceedingly corpulent beds of eider-down are 
tumbled. On top of these feathery mountains are piled 
ooveriete, pul&, and spreads ad infinitum. 

"By Jndel here's a soft thiug," was Wash's ex- 
clamation on giving one of them an experimental 
poke. 

His next qaeiy wa^ " Wonder if there are any bugs 
in 'em." 

To the credit of the booMwifb, I should here affirm 
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that we fbnnd bnt two bugs; and they were seem- 
ini^y teed ones that had long since retired from active 
life. The boxes containing our biacuits, coSee, cheese; 
meat, &c., were brought in, and giren in charge of th« 
women, with the request to draw on them for soups, 
and add whatever they chose from their own supplies at 
oar expense. The result was a steaming supper of ex- 
cellent coffee, soap, skyer, biscuit and batter, cheese, 
and some delicious little cakes made of native wild 
com and cinnamon. Seated aroimd a table in the 
badstove, with the Inzury of a white cotton tablecloth, 
we enjoyed it amazingly, —> all the more that it had 
come on to rain, pattering softly on the tarf-covered 
roof over onr heads. YoQsg Havisteen, at oar request, 
gave the fanner and his family an invitation to take their 
tea with ns ; but, for some leaaon, they declined to dc 
BO. I had become too much exhausted to long resist 
the charms of those downy beds ; though they were so 
soft as to actually frighten me on first getting in. So 
violent was the contrast between these feathery depths 
and the birchen "shake-down" of the preceding even- 
ing, that it was really some little time before I could 
reconcile myself to such extravi^ant softness ; and, 
after going to sleep, I kept jumping np from dreams of 
sinking in bottomless lauga for more than an hoar. 

The rest of the party didn't come to bed till a lat6 
hour; and I learned next morning that they had been 
out into the kitchen, ostensibly after a dram of milk, 
bat really to get another ^impse of the cherry-cheeked 
lass in the black jacket Kit also informed me that 
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Wash (he seemed greatly scandalized and disgusted 
vith him) was carrying on a most ridiculous and alto- 
gether senseless flirtation with ber: he felt suie he 
wonld disgrace oa all yet with hia ineradicable bent toward 
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A WMDar- 'The Chnroh nf Bc^kJ^litb,- lU Carloaltlu. — " A Ht t OM 
Btllc" — An ImpromptD Frieit. — Tbe Farmar and hla Bagat. — Tttt 
Beloied "Gratia."— A Houndaboat Hade of Tnuulatlon. — Ths Old 
loelaoder nuls. and tbe ToDng Dans Intcrpreta, " Qrettlr tha 



FOB bieakfast we had boiled mutton in the place 
of BOup ; otherwise the programme was uQTatied 
The r^Q still contioned. It was a dark, drizzling mom- 
ing. We were glad to be in bo comfortable quarters, 
aad decided to let tbe Nainarfjal severely alone till 
the weather &ired. During the forenoon we visited the 
church, which is near the farm. It is quite an in- 
teresting edifice — for the place. It contains a font- 
basin for baptisms ; and in the chancel there is a curi- 
ously-colored lantern. There were three chasubles, or 
robes for tbe priest, — one of white silk, and very old ; one 
of red damask ; and the third of crimson velret. We 
saw also a carious wrough^-iron candle-rack ; but a far 
more interesting object to us was a bronze ring at tbe 
door, said to have been taken from the ancient heathen 
temple which stood here in tbe days when the Iceland- 
ers worshipped Tbor and Odin. This was tbe ring 
which they used to dip in the blood of tbe victims, and 
make their vows on. We could but wonder at so san- 
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gniiiar)' a memento erer getting a place, even at the 
doot of a Catholic charch ; * for, in consideration of 
the purpose it had served, it could but be regarded as 
" a pretty hot old relic " (I quote from the words of the 
scandalous Wash). 

There being nobody about who would be likely to be 
shocked, £it put on the red-velvet chasuble, and read a 
long Latin service, prayer, or oration, — none of us knew 
exactly which, — from a very dilapidated volume, which 
lay in close sompany with the pulpit Scriptntes. This 
was merely to try the effect of the red velvet and the 
ritualism; not out of any rowdyish contempt for the 
church or its belongings. 

After much urging, we persuaded the old &rmer to 
take dinner at our table. When we were well seated, 
and comfortably disposing of our soup, Baed said, " Ask 
him, Jan, whether he has got any aagas."- 

Jan did so la Icelandic. 

"Jo," he bad; and a light broke over his broad 
honest foce, and shone in his gray-blue eyes, that we 
had not before seen. 

"What sagas has he got? " 

" He says," replied Jan, " that he has the Saga af 
Aamundr, Viking, and the Oretla Saga, and the Saga 
af An^yrona ok Botamanda." 

" Aik him, Jan," said I, " if he will read some from 
the sagas to us." 

" But yon couldn't understand a wtai of ii^" Jan ob- 
jected. 

"Gonldn't yon t«Il na what it was about, pret^ 
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nearly, after he had rewl a pai^iraph?" qoeried 
Baed. 

Jan reflected a moment. 

" Ja, I think I could, — the moat of it" 

"Wm you do it?" Kit aaked. 

" Oh, ja !" if we said so. And he immediately asked 
the old Icelander if he would read from the sagat to 
the young Americana. At first, the man looked rather 
wonderingly at ns ; but, on the yonng Dane explaining 
to him how we had planned to anderstand it, he seemed 
pleased, and at once assented. 

But which saga should he read to ns, so Jan inter- 
preted for hinL 

Of course we had very little choice, for a very good 

"Tell him to read ns the one he likes best," said 
Baed. 

" He says," Jan informed us, " that he likes the Orat- 
la best; and he thinks we shall tike it best too; &a 
it is about as brave a lad as ever left his native 
shores." 

We bowed our acknowledgments to the old man for 
the implied compliment thus happily expressed, and 
bade Jan toll him we knew we should like the Oretla 
Saga. 

As soon as we had finished dinner, the old fanner 
went ont after his beloved Oretla. Yonng Havisteen fid- 
lowed him, to ask his wife and the yonng folks to G<nne in ; 
and, when they found it was a «aya-readiug, they smil- 
ingly accepted our invitation, and edged pleasantly in 
behind the venerable reader. It was truly a " quaint 
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and curious Tolumo of forgotten lore " vbich the old 
Icelander trouglit forwiud. The leather cover was 
black yrith age ; not a word in it printed ; all written 
with a pen on coarse yellowed paper. As fast ae a saga 
weaia oat, the good people recopy it with gi«at care 
and patience. 

The farmer seated himself at the table, which had, 
meanwhile, been cleared of its platters and plates ; and 
carefully adjusting a pair of spectacles with round silver 
bows, very heavy and quaint, he opened the time-wont 
book, remarking to Jan, which Jan remarked to us, that, 
as we might not perhaps be able to hear it all if he were 
to read in course, he would read parts ench ae he deemed 
most interesting. To this we of course assented with 
respectful bows. Kerer shall I forget the kind of 
affectionate reverence with which the old man began to 
read. Insensibly we all felt a sort of sabbath sensa- 
tioa stealing over us, Wash only evincing a sacrile- 
gious propensity to biteh his chair along a few inches 
farther toward the cherty-cheeked lass of the black 
bodice. We M &owned at him industriously, particu> 
larly Kit, The good-wife had brought her knitting ; 
the shaggy house-dog walked in, and sat down de- 
nrarely ; the pup followed shortly after, and didn't even 
■o much as chase his taU round once, but, with a 
glance at the old dog, sat down likewise. After a num- 
ber of ah^wM, each of which I kept confidently presum- 
ing to be the final one, the Icelander began to read. 
His tone was of that worshipful modulation which we 
M> often bear very pious persona make use of when 
reading the Scriptures. Ha read for three or four mia- 
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ales, iben paosed for joang Havisteen to translate «o db. 
From tbe first, it had occurred to me to secure tha 
translation, if possible, to go with my nariatire of our 
Iceland tonr. Accordingly, ailer Jan had repeated io 
Eiibntance what the brmer had road, and while he waa 
reading a second paragraph, I caught down in my 
diary (writing recklesBly over dates and days) the 
main part of the story as Jan had translated it. After- 
wards, during our homeward Toy^e, I wrote it oat more 
in fbll, and now snbmit it to the reader — not as a lite- 
ral translation, but as a liberal paraphrase — in parts 
as the old man read them to us. 

[As young Additon's translation was, fiom the nature 
of the case, but a "liberal paraphrase," ve have deemed 
it better, on the whole, to substitute for it a mare car^fui 
rendering of this beautiful story, which we take &om a 
well-known English translation of the Gretla. — Ed.] 

Gbettib the Stboho. 
One monting, after a night of storm on the coast of 
Xorway, tho serrants ran into the hall of a wealthy 
bonder n^ned Thorfin, to inform him that during the 
night a ship had been wrecked off the coast, and that 
the crew and passengers were congregated on a neigh- 
boring sandy holm, signalling for help. Up started the 
bonder, and hastened to the strand: he ran out a large 
punt ftom his boat-house, and, jumping in with hi 
thtalla, rowed lustily to the rescue. The shipwrecked 
people belonged to a merohant^vessel from Iceland, which 
had been driven among the breakers during the darhnea^ 
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nod had giioc to pieces ; yet not before a poitiou of th» 
lading had been brought aehore. 

AmoQg the shivering beings 'gathered on the sand< 
strip was Grettir, the eon of an Icelandic chief who 
lived at Bjarg, in the middle frith. He was then a yonng 
man, tall and muscular, with large bine eyes, boahy hair, 
and a freckled face. 

Tborfin received the halT-irozen wretches on board 
his boat, and rowed them to the mainland; after which 
he returned to the holm, and brought off the wares. In 
the mean time, the good housewife had been lighting 
fires, preparing beds, routing out dry suits, and making 
hot ale ready for the sufferers ; and right gladly they 
were treated, you may be sure. 

Well, the chapmen staid a week at the farm whilst 
their goods were being dried, and till the women of the 
patty were sufficiently recovered from cold and exposure 
to continue their journey to Drontheim, whither the 
whole party were bound ; after which they left Thorfin, 
with many thanks for hta courtesy and kindness. Grrettir, 
however, remaned ; not at the request of the bonder, who 
did not much like him, hut to suit his own convenience. 
Indeed, he staid somewhat longer than Tborfin cared to 
keep him, considering what a fellow Grettir was, — nevei 
joining in conversation, unwiUing to lend a helping hand 
in any work, a great stay-at-home, crouching over tba 
fire all day, and, withai, eating voraciously. Thorfin waa 
mach out of doors : and, as he was a sociable man, ha 
often requested Grettir to accompany him, either into 
the lorest or about bis farm ; bat could get no further 
auwer than an impatient shake of the head and a grant 
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Now, the bonder was a fellcw with a right merry heart 
and a kind one, and one, too, that loved seeing all aionod 
cheerful. With such a diapoaitiou, it ia no wonder that 
the morose and indolent G-iettir found no favor. 

Tule drew nigh ; and Thorfin busked him to depart, 
with a number of his freedmen, to keep high festival at 
one of his farms, distaut a good day's journey. His wife 
was unable to accompany him, as the eldest daughter waa 
HI, and wanted careflil nursing ; and Grettir was not in- 
vited, as bia anllenness would have acted as a damper to 
the joviality of the banquet. 

The farmer started for his form in Slys^ord some 
days beibre Yule, accompanied by his thit^ freedmen, 
expecting to meet a goodly throng of guests whom he 
had invited from aU quarters. 

Korway had for some time been in a disordered con- 
dition, from the mischief caused by nnmerons berserkirs 
and corsairs who roved over the conntiy, challenging 
bonders to mortal combat for their homes, their wives 
and families. If a bonder declined to fight, as the law 
fltood, his all was forfeited to the challenger; and if he 
fought, and was worsted, he lost his life as well With 
the advice of Thorfin, Earl Erik Hakon's son put down 
these holm-bouts, and outlawed those whose cnstom it 
had been to make a business of them, going round the 
country and riding rough-shod over the peace&l bonders. 

Among the worst of these were two brothers, well 
known fbi their wickedness, — Thoiir wi' the Pannch, and 
Bad Ogmnnd. They were said to be stronger built thab 
most, and to care tot no man under the snn. They 
robbed wherevsr they went, burned &rms over the heada 
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vt the sleeping inmates, and witli tlie points of their 
tpuars drore the shrieking wntchea back into the flames. 
When these pirates wrought tbemselres up into their 
berserkii r^es, the; howled like wolves, foamed at the 
month, their strength was increased to that of trolU," 
and they mahed about, demon-possessed, murdering and 
destroying every living being that came in their way. 
Thorfin had been the prime instigator of their outlawry 
through the length and breadth of Norway ; and, aa may 
well be conjectured, the brothers bore him no good will, 
and only wuted for an opportunity of wreaking their 
vengeance upon him. 

The ere of Ynle was bright and sunny ; and the sick 
girl was so for recovered as to walk out and take the air, 
^eaning on her mother's arm. 

Grettir spent the whole day out of doors, in none of 
the sweetest of tempera at being excluded &om the 
festivitiea of the season, and left to keep house with the 
women and eight dunder-headed churls. He fed his 
discontent by sitting on a headland, watching the boats 
glide past, as parties went to convivial gatherings at the 
houses of their friends. The deep-blue eeawas speckled 
with white sails, as though countless gulls were playing 
on the wateTS. Now a stately dragon-ahip roUed past, 
her fearfiil carved head glittering with gold and color, 
her Bails spread like wings before the breeze, and her 
banks of oars flashing in the sun, then dipping into the 
■ea. Now a wheny rowed hy, laden with cakes and ale ; 
and the boatmen's song rang merrily through the criif 
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The day began to draw in ; bnt atiil the red sparki 
from little vessels fleeting by in the dusk showed that 
all guests had not yet reached their destination. 

Grettir was on the point of returning to the farm, 
when the strange proceedings of a craft at no great Am- 
tance attracted his attention. He noticed that she stole 
along in the shadows of the islets, and darted with velo- 
city across the open-water straits between them : she 
hugged the shore wherever she could, moved in a zig-zag 
course, and suddenly came flying with quick oar^weepa 
towards the bay which Grettir was overlooking. In the 
twilight he could make out thus much of her, — that she 
floated low in the water, that she was built for speed, 
and that her sides were hung with shields. As she 
stranded, the rowers jumped on the beach. Grettir 
counted them, and found that they were twelve ; armed 
men too I They broke into Thorfln's boat-honse, and 
dragged forth his great punt, in which thirty men were 
wont to sit, pushed it oat into deep water, and drew their 
own boat under cover, and pulled her up on the rollers. 

Mischief was a-brewing: that was plain as a pike- 
staff 1 So Grettir descended the hill, and sauntered up 
to the band, with his hands in his pockets, kicking the 
pebbles before him, and humming a tune wi& the utmost 
nonchalance. "May I ask who is the leader of this 
party ? " quoth he. 

" Ah, ah I I'm the man," responded as ill-looking a 
fellow as Nature could well turn out of her kboratoiy. 
" Why, I am Thorir wi' the Paunch ; and here's my 
brother Ogmund with all his rascals. I reckon the 
Bonder Thorfln knows onr. names; don't you think 
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■o, biothei ? And we have a little account to settle with 
him. Pray, is he at home ? " 

" Upon my word, you aie lacky fellows," spoke Gretdr, 
" coming here in the very nick of time, if yon are the 
men I take yon for. The honder is from home with all' 
his freedmen, and won't be back till after Yule : his wife 
and daughter, however, are at the farm. KoVs your 
time, if you have old scores to wipe off; for there is every 
thing you can possibly want at the house, — silver, good 
clothes, ale, and provisions in the greatest profusion." 

Thorli held his tongue whilst Grettii talked : after- 
wards he turned to his brother Ogmund, and said, " This 
is just what I expected; is it not? Now we can serve 
Thorfin out in thorough earnest for having made us out- 
laws. What a chatterbox this fellow is I There's no 
need of pumping to get any thing one wants to know ont 
of him." 

" Every man is master of his own tongue," retorted 
Grettir. " Now come along with me, and I will do the 
best I can for you." 

The roveis thanked him, and accepted the invitation : 
so Grettir, taking Thorir by the hand, led him towards 
the farm, talking the whole way as hard as his tongue 
could wag. The housewife happened at the moment to 
be in the hall, putting up the hangings, and preparing 
for the Yule banquet ; and, hearing Grettir speaking 
with such volubility, she stood still in astonishment, 
and asked whom he was greeting so cordially. 

" It is quite the correct thing to receive guests well, 
is it not, mother P " asked Grettir : " and here are Thorir 
0^ the Paunch, Bad Ogmund, and ten others, who have 
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kindly come to join ob in our Yule carousal ; whicli ia 
delightful ; for, without them, our party would hare been 
wofully scant." 

"0 Grettir! what have you done?" cried the poor 
woman. "You have brought hither the greatest mf- 
dans in Norway. I would have given any thiag that 
they had never come. This is the way in which yon 
return the good Thorfin has done you in reselling you 
from shipwreck, in taking you into his house, and car- 
ing for you through the winter as though yon were one 
of his freedmen, and when you had not a farthing in 
your pocket to bless yourself withal I" 

" Stop this abuse ! " growled the young man. " There's 
time enough for that sort of thing another day. Now 
come and take off the wet clothes from the guests." 

" You need not scream before you are hart, my good 
woman," quoth Thorir: "you will want all your words 
for to-monow, when I shall cany you and your daughter 
away with me, and you will hare to say good-by to homft 
for many a day. What think you of that ? " 

" Capital I " roared Grettir. " That is capital 1 " 

On hearing this the housewife and her daughter fled 
to the women's apartment, crying, and wringing their 
hands with despair. 

" Well," said Grettir, " as the women won't attend 
on you, I suppose that I must : so be good enough to 
hand me over any thing you want to have dried, such as 
your wet clothes and weapons." 

"You're di^rent from every one else in the house," 
Bpoke Thorir. " I almost think that you would maVa tt 
boon companion." 
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" As yoa please," aneweted the young man. " Only, I 
tell you, I don't behave lite this to all folk." 

Then the freebooters gave him np their weapons : ha 
wiped the salt water from them, and laid them aside in 
a warm, dry spot Next he removed their wet garments, 
and brought them diy suits, which he tonted oat of the 
clothes-chests belonging to Thorfin and bis freedmen. 

By this time it was quite night. Grettir brought in 
logs, raked up the fire, and made a noble blaze. 

" Now, my men," quoth he, " sit at table, and drink ; 
for, i' &ith, you must he thirsty after all the rowing yoo 
have done in the day." 

"We are ready," said they: "only we don't know 
where to find the cellars." 

" Will you let me fetch ale for yon ? or will you help 
yourselves ? " 

" Oh, go after it yourself by all means ! " answered 
they. 

So Qrettir brought the strcoigest ale, and poured out 
for them. The fellows were very tired, and drank co- 
piously. Grettir stinted them neither in meat nor in 
drink ; and at last he sat down at the end of the table 
and recited merry aagat, which riveted their attention, 
and delighted them amazingly. First he told the his- 
tory of Hromund Greipsson, — how he broke open the 
tomb of the old Viking Thrain, and descended into it ; 
how he wrestled with the demon-possessed corpse in iti 
vault, and bore ofiF its sword like a sunbeam ; end how, 
in after-years, Hromund foaght on the ice, and received 
fbnrteen wounds, lost his eight brothers, and, worst of 
■I^ saw hia bright-flubing aword aink through an ice- 
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floe. After that, Oiettir told the tale of An the Bow- 
brandiBher, who would not tnm hia bow to eotor th« 
king's hall, but walked forward with it, though tbe 
honiB stack in the door-poeta, and the bow bent nearly 
double, bnt did not break. 

Not one of the honse-churls ihowed his &ce in tha 
hall that evening : they slunk about the farm, frightened 
and trembling. 

Quoth Thorir, "I'll tell yon what, comiadeal— this 
lad is one of the best fellows I've clapped eyes on. I 
don't think we could meet in a hurry with another who 
would wait on us so well. What shall we give him ? — 
Come, man, ask a boon of ua I " Grettir answered, " I 
demand only one thing, — that, if we are as great allies 
in the morning as we seem to be to-night, I may become 
one of your gang. Even if I be weaker than the rest of 
you, be assured I will not hang back in the day of trial.'* 

The pirates were delighted with this proposal, and 
wanted to clinch brotherhood at once; but Grettir 
objected. " No, no I " said he. " When liquor is in, 
wita leak out i you may come to a different mind in the 
morning, when you are sober, and regret what you have 
done. There is no need of hurry j and, as we are none 
of us famous for our discretion, a little thinking the 
matter over first is advisable." 

They all protested that they would not change their 
opinion of him in the morning. Grettir, however, 
remained firm in his decision. 

The young man saw now that they were getting 
rather tipsy : so he suggested that it was time for bed. 
" Tet first," said he, " yon will, I know, like to nin 
your eyes over Thorfin's storehouse." 
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"That we shall!" exclaimed Thorir, jomping ap. 
** Come along, my lads I — follow me I " 

Grettii took a lamp, and led the way. 

The storehouse was separate from the house, and 
stood at right angles to it. It was a strongly-built 
place, made of large logs mortised firmly together : the 
door was also lemarkably massiye, and was famished 
wi& a strong fastening. Adjoining this hnilding was a 
lean-to ofSce, divided ofT &om the storehouse by a par- 
tition of planks : a flight of steps led to the office-door; 
for the house stood on a breast-high stone foundation. 

The sharp, frosty air of night, striking on the faces 
of the revellers, increased their intoxication; and they 
became reiy disorderly, runniug against each other, 
uttering discordant whoops, and jolting Grettir's arm, 
so that he could with difficulty prevent the lamp from 
being knocked &om hia hand and extinguished. 

Drawing back the bolt, he Sung the door open, and 
showed the twelve men into the house. Then, slinging 
the lamp to a hook in one of the rafters, he let the 
rovers scramble for the prizes. The store was filled 
with various household goods, piles of costly garments, 
enamelled baldrics, carved and silver-mounted drinking- 
horns, some choice bracelets, and several bags, each con- 
taining a hundred ounces of pure silver. The drunken 
men weio soon engaged in violent altercation over the 
spoil, as several coveted the same articles. In the midst 
of the hubbub Qrettir stepped outside, closed the 
door, and bolted it. The freebooters did not notice his 
escape, as he had left the lamp burning; and they sup- 
pwed that the door had swung to in the wind: the] 
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weze, moreover, too intent on selectiiig tlieir ghares ot 
the booty to think of any thing else. 

Grettir flew acroas the homestead to the &im-do(^ 
and died loudly for the homewife ; but she wag Bilentf 
aa she veiy naturally mistmated hie intentions, and 
had, besides, secreted herself &om fear of tlie pirates. 

"C(nne, answer 1" shouted Grettir. "I have c^»- 
tnred the whole twelve ; and all that is wanting is a 
supply of weapons 1 Call tip the thralls, and arm them 1 
Quick 1 — there is not a moment to be lost 1 " 

"There are weapons enough here," answered the 
poor woman, emerging &om her hiding-place. " Bol^ 
Grettir, I have no &ith in yon." 

"Faith 01 no faith," excl^med Grettir, "I must 
have weapons at once ! Where are the chiirts ? — Here, 
Kolbein, Svein, Gamli, Krolf I Confound the rascals I 
where have they skulked to ? " 

" It will be a mercy of God if any thing can be 
done," said the housewife ; " for we are in a sony 
plight, to be sure I Now look here. Over Thorfin's 
bed bangs an enormous barbed spear; you will find 
there also helmet and cuirass, also a beautiful cutlass. 
No lack of weapons, if you have only the pluck to use 
tiiem." 

Grettir seized the casque and spear, ^rded on the 
■word, and dashed into the yard, begging the woman to 
send the churls after him. She called the eight men, 
and bade them arm at once, and follow. Foot of them 
obeyed, rushing to the weapons, and scrambling for 
them ; but the other four ran clean away. 

I must tell you, that, in tbe mean time, the berserkin 
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had T&tber wondered at Grettir's disappeatance ; and, 
£n>m wondering, had follen to Buepectiug that all was not 
right. Then they sprang to the door, tried it, and found 
it locked from without. It waa too masBive for them to 
break open ; so they tore down the partition of boards 
between the store and the office. The berserkir rage 
came on them, and they gronnd their teeth, frothed at 
the mouth, and burst forth with the howl of demoniacs 
through the of&ce-door, upon the landing at the head of 
the steps, just as Grettir came to the foot. 

Thorir and Ogmund were together. In the fitful 
gleams of the moon they seemed like fiends, as they 
scrambled forth armed with splinters of deal, their eyes 
glaring with frenzy, and great foam-flakes bespattering 
their breasts, and dropping on the stones at their feet. 
The brothers plunged down the narrow stair with a yell 
which rang through the still, snow-clad forest for miles. 
Grettir planted the spear in the ground, and caught 
Thorir on its point The sharp, double-edged blade, 
three fbet in length, sliced into him, and came out 
beneath his shoulders, then tore into Ogmund's breast a 
span-deep. The yew-shaft bent like a bow, and flipped 
from the gronnd the stone, against which the butt had 
been planted. The wretched men crashed to the bot- 
tom of the stair, tried to rise, staggered, and fell again. 
Grettir planted his foot on them, and wrenched the 
blade from their wounds, drew the cutlass, and smote 
down another rover as he broke through the door. 
Other berserkirs poured out ; and Grettir drove at them 
with spear, or hewed at them with sword: he slew 
wiother as the churls came up. They were late ; for 
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they had been sqaabbling over the weapou: and, now 
that they were come, they vera nearly oseleaa, as they 
orJy mode onslaughts when the backs of the robbers 
were towards them ; but, the moment that the Tikinga 
tnmed on them, they bounded away, and skulked behind 
die walls. 

The pirates showed desperate fight, armed with chipi 
ot plank or sticks pulled fiom some pine-fagots which 
lay in the homestead. They warded off Grettir's bloira, 
and fled iirom comer to comer, pursued by their inde- 
fetigable foe. In the wildness and agony of despair 
they could not find the gate, but bounded over the wall 
of the yard, and ran toward the boat-house, with Grettir 
at their heels. They plunged in, and possessed them* 
selTes of the oars : Grettir followed into the gloom, and 
smote right and left. The bewildered wretches climbed 
into the boat : some strove to push her into the water, 
whilst others battled in the darkness with their unseen 
enemy; but some palled one way, some another, and 
the blows from the oars fell on friend as well as foe, so 
that the panic became more complete. 

In the mean time the thralls had quietly returned to 
the farm, quite satisfied when they saw the robbers take 
to their heels ; and no entreaties of the housewife could 
induce them to follow Grettir. The four churls had had 
quite enough of fighting. True, they had killed no one ; 
but then they had seen some men killed. Grettir sprang 
into the boat, and stepped from bench to bench, driving 
aft the terrified vikings. Aa the boat-house was open to 
the air on the side which faied the sea, whilst the farther 
end was closed with a door, Grettir was in shadow, whilst 
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the black fibres of the rowers cat sharply (gainst the 
moonlight, so that he could see where to strike, whila* 
his own body was nndistinguisbable. 

One stroke &oin an oar reached him on the shoulder, 
and for the moment paralyzed his left arm. He killed 
two more vikings ; and then the remaining towi burst 
forth, and, separating into pairs, fled in different direc- 
tions. Grettir followed the couple which was nearest, 
and tracked them to a neighboring ftam, where they 
dashed into a granary, and hid among the straw. Un- 
fortunately for them, most of the wheat had been 
threshed out, so that only a few bundles remained. Gret- 
tir shut and bolted the door behind him, then chased the 
poor wretches like rats &om comer to comer till he had 
cut them both down ; then he pulled the corpses to the 
door, and cast them outside. 

In the mean while the sky had become overcast with a 
thick snow-fog which rolled np firom the sea; so that 
Grettir, on coming out, saw that it would be hopeless 
attempting to porsne the two remaining berserkirs : be- 
eides, his arm pained him, his strength was failing him, 
and there stole over him an overpowering sense of weari- 
ness after his protracted exertions. The housewife had 
placed a lamp in the window of a loft ; so that Grettir, 
seeing the light, was able to ftnd his way hack through 
the snow-storm without difficulty. When he (Ame to 
the doOT, she met him, and, extending both her hands, 
gave him a cordial welcome. " You have indeed shown 
great valor," qnoth she. "You have saved me and my 
hoosehold from inanlt and ruin. To ron, And you alone, 
are we indebted." 
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" I un not mach altered irom what I waa last ena^ 
ing; jot now you eing quite a different Btrain: then 
you abused me moBt groBsly," grombled the jomag 
man. 

" Ah I but we little knew your mettle then. Come, be 
a welcome guest within, and tarry till my husband ifr 
turns. Thanks are all that I can render you ; but be as- 
sured Thorfin will not rest content till he has rewarded 
this deed of yours munificently." 

Gbettir replied that he cared little for a reward, bat 
that he gladly availed himself of her invitation. "And 
now I hope you may sleep without much fear of beiser- 
kirs." Grettir drank little, bnt lay down iiilly armed 
for a sound and well-earned sleep. 

On the following morning, as soon as day broke, a 
party was formed to search for the two remaining vikinga 
who had escaped from Qrettir in the darkness. The 
snow had fallen so thickly daring the night, that the 
ground was covered, and all traces were obliterated ; so 
that the search proved ioeffectual till dusk, when the 
men were discovered under a rock, dead from cold and 
loss of blood. The bodies were removed to the shore, 
and buried under a cairn between tides.* Then aU re 
tamed to the ^trm in high glee ; and Grettir chanted tho 
following verse : — 



• BniUl between tidei wu lixAeil npon w dligrMe : benoe the Oola 
Thlni'i 1>« eommuide, " Ever; dead nun k to be t^en to ehnnh, and 
buried In eonaecnUed groand; exaeptrile ertl-doen, betraren itf tbdr 
UMtert, ia¥etflr«te mnrderenf bretkefi of prDmfHKi pemoBf thleree, uid 
•otddea. ThsMmenwhotikTebeeiiinlltrof tbe ilbieuld arlmee ihill be 
burled mthln rewih of the tbls*, wheie CM wMer UAt the frea tntf. * 
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" Twdn wBi^flame tovnchM are buried 
IjOw by the lond-reBOnnding : 
Unuked lent I them lingl? 
To speed; death. O ;e gold-««Uowi, 
Well bora, bear me all witneM t 
Wbu U wrought misbiiert Tell me 
If je wot, this Mag little." ■ 

" There are not many men like yon, certainly," aiH 
sffeied the lady ; " at all eventB, in this generation." 

Then she seated bim on the high stool of honor, and 
treated him with every diBtiuction. 

So passed the time till the retam of the bonder. 

It was not till the Yule festivities were well over ihat 
Tborfio busked bim for return ; then, after having dia- 
miaaed bia gneata with preaenta, he and bis freedmen 
atarted for home, before news had reached him of what 
had taken place during bia absence. The first startling 
circnmatance was the appearance of bia great punt^ 
stranded. Tborfin bade his men row to land with all 
speed, aa he saapected that tbis could not be the resolt 
of accident. The bonder was the firat^ in his anxiety, 
to leap aahore and ran to the boat-house. There he saw 
a ship hauled up on the roQera; and, at the aecond 
^ance, be knew it to be that of the vikings. His ciy 
of disoiay broaght the rest around bim. He pointed to 
the veesel, and said, "The red-rovera have made an at- 



* I (l<re thij TBTH amrij Iltnllj. u > iptcdn 
•rioeUnillapoctrTofthepedod. Jfar-jlamaii* 
tranot, or grore, fbr mao : oouoqnantlr, war'4aau bniuh U a iworda- 
■an. Gald-talie» U (Imllarlj % neilpbnwii Ibr wwaan; toa J ri w J 
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tack on my &nn. I would give honse and lands that 
they bad nevei come." 

" What cause is there for fearing that a hostile visit 
has been paid ? " asked some of the men. 

"I know whose boat this is," answered the farmer. 
"It belongs to Thoiir o' the Fauncb and Bad Ogmund, 
the two wickedest and most brutal of all the Norwegian 
pirates. No effectual resbtance can have been offered, 
I feai, as the form was deserted by all fighting-men, ex- 
cept, perhaps, that Icelander j bat I put no trust in him 
whatsoever." 

The freedmen now consulted with the fanner as to 
what steps should he taken, supposing that the house 
were occupied by pirates. 

AU this while G-rettir was at home, and he was t» 
blame for leaving Tborfln in uncertainty and alarm. He 
had seen the master's boat round the headland, and en- 
ter the bay ; but he would neither go himself to meet him 
on the strand, nor suffer the thralls to do so. 

" I do not care even though the bonder be a little dis- 
tracted at what he sees," said the young man. 

"Have you any oligection to my going to the shore?" 
asked the wife. 

" None in the least : you are mistreBS of your own 
actions." 

Then she with her daughter ran to meet her husband, 
and greeted him with a bright smile on her face. He 
was delighted at seeing her, and said, kissing her fore- 
head, "Giod be praised, sweetheart, that you and my 
child are safe and sound 1 But tell me how matters have 
stood dnring my absence; for, &om the looks of affiurs, I 
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So not think that yon can have been left qait« ondi^ 
fcnrbed," 

"No more have we," she replied. "We have been in 
grievous danger of loss and dishonor; hnt the ship- 
wrecked man whom yoa have sheltered has been our 
helper and guardian." 

Thorfin said, " Sit by me on this rock, and tell me of 
what has taken place." 

Then they took each other's hands, and sat togeUiei 
<m a stone. The freedmen gathered round, and she told 
plainly and truthfully the story of the rovers, and 
Qrettir's gallant conduct When she spoke of the man- 
ner in which the young Icelander had decoyed them into 
the storehouse, and fastened them in, all the freedmen 
tueedashontof joyj and, when her tale was ended, their 
exnltant cries rang so lond, that Grettir heard them in 
the farmhouse. 

Thorfin spoke no word to interrupt the thread of his 
wife's recital ; but the workings of his heart were clearly 
legible on his countenance. After she had ceased, he 
sat still, and rapt in thought ; no one ventured to disturb 
him. Presently he looked up, and sud, "The old say- 
ing proves to he true, ' Despair of no man.' Where is 
Grettii?" 

"At home," answered the wife. "He is a strange 
man, and would not come to meet you." 

" Then let me go to him," said the farmer, rising, and 
walking toward the house, followed by his men. 

When he saw Grettir, he sprang to him, and thanked 
bim in the &ire8t woida for the heroism he had dia- 
plsyed. 
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"Thia I Bay to yon," spoke Thoifln, "wMct few 
would say to theii dearest friends, —that I hope one 
day yon may need Bnpport, so as to prove how earnestly 
and joyfully I will strain every nerre to assist you; for 
assuredly I never can repay you for what you have done 
u my behalf till yon are brought into great etiaita 
yonrselt Abide with me ae long ae yon list, and you 
shall be held in highest esteem by me and my followers." 

Grettir thanked him heartily, and spent the rest of 
the winter at his house. The story of hia exploit wa§ 
noised Uiroughout Norway, and it was especially praised 
m the spot! whei« the benetkizs had given any tioaUa. 
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Ihl Balplm^akDl*. — Tolcanlo Slag and OUnken.— I^n B«bUl*i-> 
Tba " BrbutoiM-BiiilDeH."— A Natoniawam-Whlatlc.— FonnndMt 
— ABkxkof Bnlphni.— ABadSoIl.— Aui>tlier8va-KMdIiit,'<Ot«t- 
tlr In Norwij." 

THE moming of the 2il of Joly was fail and sunay. 
We took an early bieakfaat The farmer's son 
drove up onr horses from the pastnre, and we set o£F to 
visit the Bnlphnr-joknls abont the KamarfjaL Down 
to the right la; the shining Myvatn, with its black 
islets ; so many lara-ledges showing above the surface, 
about which scores of watei-fbwl were wheeling and 
clamoring. Ten minutes took us out beyond the iarm- 
limits upon rising ground, down which the fiery floods 
had poured from the craters. If the reader has ever 
seen the heaps of slag, cinders, and clinkers, which come 
&om the iron furnaces and nulls, he can form a good idea 
of the sort of rock and soil which here covers the earth. 
We had to walk the horses, for the ground was fall of 
boles, which were no less than bubbles in the lava, 
pufEed up and burst at the top, leaving cavities often 
two and three feet in depth, with sharp, knife>Iike edges. 
Bad places for ponies' legs, these t Heaps of sl^ lay 
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piled nil about, — red, brown, black, and Titieona Hal/ 
an hour over the ascending elope took na to the (une> 
diate peaks. Not a plant, shrub, nor a blade of grass, ii 
here to be seen, — nothing bat bare volcanic rocks of an 
almost pure red color. 

"Look as if they were still red-hot, jost &om the fo^ 
nace t " was Kif s improssion as we sat garing np at 
tbem. 

" I wonder why these Bolphur-deposite are not worked 
for commercial purposes," Baed queried. 

Toniig Havisteen told ns that there had been one at- 
tempt to do so, which had &Ued from some cause or 
other. 

"If managed properly, and worked economically, I 
have no doubt there might be money made here," Kit 
remarked. "Havisteen, let's start some sulphnr-works, 
and make our fortunes." 

But the yonng Dane didn't think be should like the 
ImmstoDe-bnaineBS. It was too suggeative, he sud. Be- 
sides, he didn't much like the place : it was fdtogether too 
near a very fieiy, restless region, situated at no great 
depth below, where they had their brimstone hot instead 
of cold. He preferred, for permanent residence, a point 
where the crust of the earth was thicker. 

"That's because you're not a Yankee I" exclaimed 
Wash. "Why, down in our country, the folks take 
worse risks of brimstone than this, every day, for not 
half the prospect these jokuls ofier : they do it for fun, 
even I " 

" Ah, yea I I've often heard that you are a very adven- 
tDMua people," replied Jan. " Z hope you use needfiU 
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pieosutiimB, — such as paying the prieat well^ and j^mg 
foar aiuB paidoned r^tilatly." 

A little fitrther on we enteied a glen, <n lavine, be- 
tween two sbatp tidges ; and ere long, ae we rode forward, 
» strange soond burst on our ears. 

"What's that, Jan?" I asked. 

" Sonnde like a steamer-whistle," obserred Baed. 

" I think it is a steam-whistle of some kind," replied 
Jan. 

On turning a bend in the hollow, we saw that the ail 
had a misty, steamy look &rthei on. Presently we 
passed a small fissure in the crumbling tuff and bol^ 
whence steam was emitted in quick, sharp pnfb. All 
about the orifice was of a yellow hue. 

"There's sulphur in that steam, you see," Jan re- 
marked. " Sulphur is beii^ deposited there." 

A few rods &rther on we passed two more of theea 
fitmerolet, as llaed termed them. Meanwhile the deep 
grum shriek of the whistle grew louder and more hideous, 
making tiie bare, rocky sides of the glen resound alarm- 
ingly ; and about two hundred yards farther on we came 
in sight of a white jet of steam, streaming out firom the 
&oe of a wild, black cr^ rent and jagged with lava- 
feagments. The sight of it gave us queer sensations. 
The steam spurts &om a small cr^rice with rast impetu- 
osity and a shuddering motion fearful to gaze upon. 
The wild, gruff shriek of the resonant edges utterly 
drowned our roices. The horses reared and plunged, 
snorting frightenedly. The ground all along the glen 
was warm ; and judging from the color, the crumbling 
rocks, and the lara-clinkers, has clearly been in an in- 
tensely-htoted condition some time. 
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Finding it qalt« impoeaible to get tbe horsee put the 
vhistle, we took tbem back to vhere a dump of lov 
wiUow-ebrubs were growing, fostered, no doubt, by tbe 
cnnatural warmtb of tbe eoiL To tbe pliant twiga of 
tbese we twisted our bridles, and, leaving tbe scared 
D^s, went back to prosecnto onr investigation on foot. " 
AloDg tbe glen we found scores of the/kmeroles pnfBng 
flpitefoUy ; and not only in tbe glen, but far up tbe sides 
of tbe mountains. Tbe edges of tbe orifices aie quite 
bot. Kaed got bia fingers seeded by getting them too 
far into tbe cracks of one of tbese. We stopped tbe 
moutbs of Beveral by way of experiment ; bat tbe steam 
soon made its way past tbe obstructions. In one case 
tbe stones were blown out witb some violence. Kit and 
Baed climbed up tbe crag to tbe wbistle. They reported, 
that, at a distance of three or four yards, tbe noise was 
perfectly deafening; and also that the rocks were too 
bot for their bands within a radius of six feet of the bole. 
There must be a terrific head of steam on somewhere in 
behind that crag. 

At another place, during our ride along these sulphur- 
ridges, we came upon a block of pure brimstone, from 
wbicb we broke off bits as specimens for our collection 
of minerals. The soil all about this place was of soft 
bole of a brick-red color. So many objects of curiosity 
arrested us all along our way, that it was four o'clock 
{afternoon) ere we came to the Kamarskarth, or pass, 
wbicb leads into the &moua plain beyond the sulphur- 
ridges. Ratber reluctantly, therefore, we gave up visit- 
ing it till tbe next day. We bad taken nothing save a 
toncb with us, and now began to long exceedingly for 
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the gooa cheer which ve knew wonld be awutfaig ob at 
the former's byre. 

After supper, and during the long glowing eveniug, 
th« farmer read to ns another chapter from the " Story 
of Chrettir ; " which I subjoin without further pre&ce. 

Obettib in Nobway. 

There was a man named Thorir, who lived at Ghurth in 
AthaldaL He was a mighty Icelandic chie^ with numer- 
ous retainers and extended influence. He had two sons, 
— fine promising fellows both of them, and pretty nearly 
fall-grown m%n. Thorir had spent the summer in Nor- 
way when King Olaf returned &om England, and had 
got into fovor with the Mug, and also with Bishop 
Sigurth, as m&y be judged by the tact, that Thorir, 
after baring built a ship, asked him to consecrate it ; 
which was a great condescension on the part of Thorir. 

Thorir left Norway for Iceland : he reached it safely, 
and then chopped up his boat, as he was tired of the 
sea. The two beaks of the prow he set up over his hall- 
doors : and they were sure indications of the direction of 
the wind ; for the north wind piped in one, and in the 
other wailed the south wind. 

As soon as the news reached Iceland that King Olaf 
was supreme OTer the whole of Norway, Thorir considered 
that there might be a good opening at court for his two 
eons : so he packed them both off lato in the autumn to 
pay their respects to the king, and remind him of his old 
friendship for their father. 

They landed in the south «^ Korway; and then, get 
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ting ft long lowing-boat, they skirted the coast on theit 
way north to Dtontheim. Beaching a fine frith in 
which there was shelter from the galea, which hegan to 
blaster violently as the winter drew nigh, the sons of 
Thorir ran their boat in, and determined on waiting till 
the storms blew over in a comfortable hostel, built some 
way up the shore for the accommodation of traTellera. 
Their days they spent in hunting beaia among the 
mountains, and their nights in merry caronsaL 

It happened that Grettir was on board a merchant- 
man, then off the shores of Norway, beating about in 
the gale, seeking safe harborage. 

Late one evening the vessel ran up this same fiord, 
and stranded on the side opposite that on which was the 
hosteL The night was cold and wintry : heavy storms 
of snow rolled over the country, whitening the moun- 
tains, and forming drifts behind the rocks. The men 
fiwrn the ship were worn out, and numbed with cold ; 
and they knew not on what part of the coast they bad 
stranded. 

When they reached land, they hurried from the shore 
to seek a sheltered nook where they might pass the 
night. 

It was a wild night. The moon had been clouded 
over by piles of gray mist, which rolled through the sky, 
sending out arms of vapor. Haggard and ghastly, she 
seemed to st«Bl over her course swathed in grave-clothes. 
Kow and then some crags caught a straggling gleam, 
and flashed forth, but, directly after, were again blotted 
out ; then the flord caught the light, and shone like 
tteel till the shadows turned it to lead. An uncertaiD 
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bgbt flickered down the mormtam-eide over the pine- 
fbrests, which raved and bent as the wind ponred through 
them. 

Suddenly a Bpark, then a flame, was distinguiahable, 
twinkling among the trees on the opposite side of the 
fiord. This was a tantalizing sight for the poor shiTer- 
ing fellows ; and they hegan to wish that some one of 
their nnmber would swim across, and bring over a light. 
No one, howerer, offered ; and the crew hesitated »bout 
pushing the ship off and rowing across, leat they should 
fall among rocks, and injure the vessel. 

" In the good old times, there must hare been men 
who would bare thought nothing of swimming across 
tiiB frith by night," said Grettir. 

"Maybe,"answered some of the party; "but it is of no 
odds to us what men have been, if there are none now 
up to the mark. Why do you not venture yourself, 
Grettir? You are as strong and plucky as any of the 
old heroes. You see what straits we are put to for want 
of a little fire." 

"There is no great difiSculty in procuring a light," 
answered the young Icelander; "but I know that I shall 
get no thanks for my pains." 

"Then you must have an uncommonly poor opinioD 
of na," said the chapmen. 

"Well," quoth Grettir, "I will risk it: at the same 
time, I tell you I have a presentiment that yon will bear 
me no good iviU for what I do." 

Theypooh-poohedhis objections, and assured him tiat 
be was the best fellow going. 

Then Grettir flung his clothes off, and busked htm for 
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twimming. He had on him b fnr cage, and a pair of 
vrndmal bieeches : these he hitched np, and strapped 
tightly round his waist witb a baik cord; then, catch- 
ing np an iron pot, he jumped into the sea, and awani 
acroBs. On reaching the farther side, he stood up on the 
beach, and shook the superfluooB water from him ; hnt 
before long hia trouBers froze hard, and the water formed 
in icicles round the hood of his cape. 

Grettir ascended through the pine-wood towards the 
light; and, on reaching the hostel from whence it pro- 
ceeded, he walked straight in without speaking to any 
one, and, striding up to the fire, stooped, and began 
to rake the embers into his iron pot, and to select a 
blazing brand which he could carry across in his mouth. 
The hall was full of revellers, and these rerellers were 
the sons of Thorir and their boat's crew. They were 
already half intoxicated; and on seeing a tall, wild- 
looking man enter the hall, half dressed in fur, and 
bristling with icicles, they concluded at once that they 
saw a tToU, or mountain-demon. 

Whereupon every man caught up the first weapon 
he conld lay hold o^ and rushed to the attack. Orettir 
defended himself as best ho could, warding off the blows 
with the flaming log, and eluding the missiles flung at 
him. In the scuffle, the hot embeie on the hearth were 
scattered over the floor, which was strewn with fresh 
straw and rushes. 

In a few moments the hall was filled with flame and 
smoke; and Grettir broke through it, escaped to the 
^ore, plunged into the wares, and reached tlie other 
•ide in safety. 
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He foand big companions waiting for him behind & 
lock, with a pile of dry wood wbtch they had collected 
during bis absence. The cinders wvxe blown apon, and 
twigs applied, till a blaze was produced; and befoie loug 
the whole party sat rubbing their almost-firozen bands 
over a cbeerfol fire. 

On the following morning the merchants recogniked 
the fiord ; and, remembering that on its bank stood the 
honse of reftge wbicb King Olaf had bnilt for weather- 
boond travellers, they supposed that tbe light G^rettii 
had procured must have come from it : so they deter- 
mined on running the boat across, and seeing who were 
then quartered in the hostcL 

When they reached tbe spot, they found nothing but 
an immense heap of smohing ashes. From under some 
of the charred timber projected scorched human limbs. 
Tbe chapmen, in alarm and horror, turned upon Grettir, 
and charged him with having maliciously burned the 
boose with all its inmates. 

" There now ! " exclaimed Grettir. " I had a presen- 
timent that misfortune would attend my undertaking 
last night. I wish that I had not taken so much 
trouble for a set of thanbleas churls like you." 

The ship's crew raked the embers out, and p'llled 
aside the smoking beams in their search for the bodies, 
that t^ey might give them decent burial. In so doing, 
they came upon some whose features were not com- 
pletely obliterated ; and among these was one of the sons 
of Thorir. It was at once concluded that the party 
brought by Grettir to such an untimely end was that 
of Thorir'e sons, which had sailed shortly before the 
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chapmen. The indignatioii of the meichants heottni* 
■o Tehement, that they drove Grettir with unprecatioiu 
from their company, and refbaed to receive him into 
their vessel for the remainder of the voy^e. 

Grettii, ia saUen wrath, would aay no word in Bel£- 
defence ; hut, tornisg on hie heel, he stalked pioajly 
into the woods, with his sword by bis side and his 
battle-axe over his shoulder, determined on exculpating 
himself before King Ola^ and him alone. The veeeel 
ruached Drontheim before him ; and the news of the 
hostel-burning caused universal indignation. 

One day, as the king sat at audience in his hall, Grret- 
tir strode in, uid, going before Olal^ greeted him. The 
king eyed him all over, and said, — 

" Are yon Grettir the Strong ? " 

He answered, " Such is my name ; and I have come 
hither, sire, to get a fair hearing, and rid myself of the 
sharge of having burned men maliciously. Of that I 
am guiltless." 

Ol&f replied, " I sincerely hope that what yon say is 
true, and that yon will have the good fortune to clear 
yourself of the imputation laid against you." 

Grettir said that he was willing to do any thing the 
king wished in order to prove his innocence. 

" Tell me, first," quoth the king, " what is the true 
version of the story, that I may know what steps are to 
be taken." 

Grettir answered by relating all the circumstances, 
and he asserted that the men were alive when he left 
the hostel, carrying the fire. 

The king remained silent for some n 
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"tf I might fight some one!" saggestud Orattir: 
** I should rather like it." 

" I hare no doubt that joa would," replied 01a£ 
** But, rsmember, you have not a single accuser, but a 
whole ship's crew ; and yon cannot fight them all." 

"Why not? "asked the Icelander: "the more, the 
menier. Let them come I " 

"No, no, Grettir !" answered the king. "I cannot 
allow such a proceeding to take place. But I will tell 
you what yon shall do, — go through the fire-ordeal." 

" What is that ? " ashed the young man. 

"You must lift bars, of iron heated till the fiimace 
can make them no hotter, and walk with bare feet on 
red-hot plonghshaies." 

" I'll do it at once ! " said Grettir. " Where are the 
ploughshares 7 " 

" Stop I " said the king. " Yon would be burned, to a 
certainty, if yon ventured without preparation." 

" What preparation ? " asked Grettir. 

" A week of prayer and &sting," was the reply. 

" I do not lik9 fasting," said the yonng man. 

" But you cannot help yourself," answered 01a£ 

" I cannot pray," said Grettir : " I neyer could." 

"Then the bishop shall teach you," answered the 
king, with a smile at the bluutness of the Icelander. 

Grettir was removed, and kept in custody by the 
^^y, who did their best to prepare him for the solemn 
moment of the ordeal ; but they found him a trouble- 
some fellow to manage. 

The day came; and Dioctheim was thronged with 
people, who streaned in from all the country round to 
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Bee the Icelander of whom Buch Btories were told. A 
procession was formed. The king's body-gaard marched 
at the head, followed by the king himself the bishop, 
the choir, and the clergy ; amongst whom walked Grefe* 
tir, a head taller than any of the throng, npright, hii 
wild blown hair flying loose in the breeze, his arms 
folded, and his honest blue eyes wandering over the seft 
of heads which filled the square before the catbeilzal- 
dooTs. The crowd pressed in closer and closer, but with- 
out in the slightest degree disconcerting him. Opinions 
seemed to be divided as to whether he were guilty or 
not: hia dauntless bearing, and open, sunny counte- 
nance, were not those of a truculent berserkir. Among 
' the mob was a young man of dark complexion, who 
made a great noise, wrangling, and shouldering his way 
till he leached the procession. 

"Look at him I" exclaimed he. "This is the man, 
who, in cold blood, could bom a house down orer help- 
less rictims, and exult at their shrieks of despair; yet 
now is about to be given a chance of escape, when every 
one knows that he is a deep-dyed villain I " 

" Bat he says that be is guiltless," quoth a man in 
the crowd. 

*' Innocent I" exclaimed the youth. "A plea of 
innocence has been set np as an excuse, because the 
king wishes to have him in his body-guard." 

"He should hare a chance of clearing his character,** 
Bpoke a person standing near. 

"Ay; but who knows how the irons may be tarn* 
pered with by the king and clergy, so that this rathlees 
mnrderer may escape the ptuishment he deserves 7 " 
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" Young man," spoke Qrettir vith s voice like tb<m- 
der, whilst flame leaped np in his ey ea, and hia strong 
limba quirered with rage, — " ymiag man, beware I " 

"Beware of what, pray?" laughed the youth. 
" Though you may escape the punishment you hare so 
Eichly deserved, yet yon shall not escape me." 

And, springing up, he thrust his nails into Grettir's 
&ce, so that he brought blood; calling him, at the same 
time, son of a sea-devil, troll, and other insulting 
names.. This was more than the Icelander coiild bear : 
he caught the young man up, shook him as a cat shakes 
a mouse, and flung him to the ground with such 
Tiolence, that he lay senseless, and was carried away as 
if dead. 

This act gave rise t« a general npioac. The mob 
wanted to lay hands on Grettlr; some threw stones; 
others assaulted him with sticks : but he, planting his 
back against the chuich-wall, rolled np his sleeTes, and 
guarded off the blows, shouting joyously to his assail- 
ants to come on. 

A flush of honest joy at the prospect of a fight 
mantled in his cheeks, and his eyes sparkled with de- 
light. Not a man came within his reach but was sent 
reehng back, or felled to the ground. 

Grettir caught a stick aimed at him while it was in 
the lur, and dealt such blows with it^ that he cleared ■ 
ring about him ; whilst still, with a voice clear as a bell, 
he colled to the mob to come on manfully, and not 
•hrink back like cowards. 

In the mean time the king and bishop had been 
waiting in church ; the processional psalm was ended j 
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the red-hot plonghBhares were laid in the choir, aad 
werb gradually cooling : yet no Gtettir came. 

At the same time aoDuds of aproat entered tha 
chnich, and the king sent out to know what wae the 
matter. His messenger returned a moment after with 
a report, that, without the cathedral, the Icelander was 
fitting the whole town. 

The king thereupon sprang firom his throne, hastened 
down the nave, and came out of the great western door 
whilst the conflict waa at its height. 

" sire t " exclaimed Grettir, " see how I can fight 
the rascals I " And, at the word, he knocked a man over 
at the king's feet. 

" Hold, hold 1 " exclaimed Olaf. " What have you 
done, throwiog away the chuice of exculpating yonr> 
self from the charge laid against yon?" 

"I am ready now, sire," answered Gtettir, wiping 
the perspiration and blood &om his &ce, and smooth- 
ing down his hair, which waa standing on end. " Let ns 
go into the chnich at once: I am longing for the red- 
hot plongbshares." 

He would have pushed past the king had not Olaf 
prevented him, saying that his opportunity was past, as 
he was guilty of mortal sin in having killed the young 
man who had assaulted him, and maimed so many 
other persons. 

" What is to he done ? " excl^med Grettir. " I have 
undergone all that week of fasting tor nothing. Sire, 
might not I become your hench-man P You will find 
me stronger than most men." 

" True enough," arswered the king. " Few men hara 
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the streagth and conrt^^e vbich yoa possaaa; biit iA 
lack attunds on yoa. Besides, I date Jot keep yoa by 
me, as yoa would coutiaually be getting into hot water. 
Now, this I decree : you shall be in peace during the 
wint«i ; but with the letum of eummec yoa shall be 
outlawed, and go to Iceland, where, I fbiewam yoa, yoa 
shall lay your bones," 

Qiettir answered, " I shonld like first to get rid of 
the charge of the hostfll-buming ; for, honor bright I I 
never intended to do the miachie£" 

"That is likely enoagh," said the king; "bat it it 
qaite impossible now for you to go through the ordecd." 

After this, Grettir hung abont the town for some 
while ; bat Olaf paid no further attention to him : so at 
last he went • o£F to stay the rest of the wlntec with a 
kinsman. 

On the letum (^ spring, the news of what Grettir 
had done reached Iceland ; and, when they came to the 
ears of Thorii of Garth, he rode with all hia friends 
and clients to Thing, and broaght an action against 
Grettix for the burning of his sons. Some men thought 
that the action was illegal, as the defendant was not 
present to take exception. However, the end of the 
aodoQ was, that Grettir was outlawed through the 
lengl^ and breadth of Iceland. Tborir set a price on 
his head, and proved the bitterest of Grettir's f'<es. 

Towards the close of the summer, Grettir anived in a 
Tessel off the mouth of the White Biver, in Bo^ar 
Fiord. 

It was a still, Bommer night when the ship dropped 
anchor. The Skarthft-beithi chain was purple; but 
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Baula'a sharp cone was steeped in gold, and the diBtant 
silver cap of Ok shone is the snn'a rays like a rising 
moon. The steam rising from the numerous springs in 
Bejkholts-dall was rounded and white in the cool, still 
air. Flights of swans sailed overhead with their harp- 
like melody. As the guUa dipped in the calm water, 
every feather of their white wings was reflected. A 
hoat came iiom shore, and was rowed to the ship. 

Grettir stood watching it &om the bows, leaning on 
his sword. Aa the smack touched the side of the ship, 
"What news?" he called. 

" Are yon Grettir, Asmund's son 7 " asked a man, 
rising in the boat. 

" I am," replied Grettir. 

" Then we hear yon ill news : your father is dead." 

Another man stood up in the boat, and said, " Grettir, 
your brother has been murdered." 

" And you," called a third boatman, "have been out- 
lawed throngh the length and breadth of Iceland." 

It is said that Grettir did not change color, nor did a 
muscle in his whole body qniver; bat he lifted up his 
voice) and sang, — 

" All M OQca are Bhowored 
Boand me, rhyme collector, 
Tidiogs Btd, — mj exile. 
Father's loss, and bnither'l, 
BisnctiiiiK boaghi of battle I 
HsDf blue-Made breakers 
Bhall bewail mj bottow." 

One night Grettir swam ashore, obtained » hotse, and 
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iMUshed th« middle fnth in two days. He anired at 
home bf night, wben all weie asleep : so, instead of dis- 
toilnng the household, he went round to the bach of 
the house, opened a private door, stepped into the haUf 
stole up to his mother's bed, and threw his ums round 
her neck. 

She started up, and aeted who was there. When he 
told her, she clasped him to her heart, and laid her head 
sobbing on his breast, saying, " my boy I I am he- 
reared of my children I Atli, my eldest, is mnideted ; 
and you are oatlawed : only my baby Dlugi remains I " 

Qrettir remained at home for some days, till Thorir 
of Qarth learned where he was, and then he was com- 
pelled to fly. He was hunted from place to place ; and, 
to th* lilt, Thoiir iMnained hia implacable enemy. 
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fV KMUnkulh.— VoluniB Steui-OIondi.— An AppiUbf 9mm. — A 
Hint to Foeu.— Odon of BrtmitoDe. — Tbe I£nd Plain.— A SIniiBa 
Brl^ Ludsevs. — Hnd-Oaldmnm. — Sllme-Pooli — A Stsunlnf 
Lobrrinlb.— Aootlisr 'WUrtla.— ICore of tha Qretli, — " Grettlr and 
tba Tampln." 

ON the moming of the 3d we rode off to the Namar- 
ekarth at eight o'clock, and reached the entiance 
to the gorge at about ten. Fassing through, we ere long 
came out to one of the strangest and most appctllmg 
apectaclea which we had thus fat witnessed. Yast 
yolumes of steam were rolling up, and drifting in mighty 
whorls high orer the enclosing jokula. Amid these we 
got glimpses of a dark mud-plain, walled in by lara- 
fields. The steam-clouds seemed to gush mainly from 
this mud-flat ; though the whole basin, up to the very 
tops of the mountains, was steaming steadily, depositing 
eolphur. The rocks about the mud, up to the very 
mountain-tops, were of a fiightfal primrose tint; and, 
seen through the whirling vapors, seemed like embers in 
a neiy grate. A curious brightness hovered over the 
landscape, which the shadowy volumes sweeping athwart 
the sun seemed scarcely to darken. Beneath this vol- 
canic panorama, a low, deep, drommiug sound, acc<mipa- 
nied by an ominous jar of the earth, tells of the forioua 
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Agencies at woik. If Kay of oar modem poets shoold 
find it desirable to portntf the entnutoe to the bad 
place, 1 would respectfollf recommend tbat they assist 
imagination by a visit to the Namatskarth. I am qoite 
snre, that, well described, it would go far ahead« in point 
of hellishaess, of any thing to be found in Dante. Then 
is a certain diaboUcal aspect about this locali^ I have 
cerei yet seen sarpaased. A. strong odor of sulphnr, and 
several other gases, moderately asBist the fancy. Kit 
remarked, that if he had been ont walking of a fine 
afWnoon alone, and had come out upon this plain, he 
should hare immediately made tracks for a less suspicions 
quarter of the countiy, without stopping to conduct ao 
investigation as to natural cauBes. 

After a great to-do, we at length got our horses as far 
as a clump of willows, which ssemed strangely at home 
in this rather unpromising region. Here we made them 
&8t, and left them in a snorting fright^ while we pushed 
on out upon the plain. Quite a hedge of crane's-bill 
and other weeds has sprung up on the warm borders of 
this steamy tract. These cease, however, at a short 
distance ont ; and, on layii^ the back of my hand down 
to the soft clay, I found that it was much too hot for 
comfort. Indeed, a very genial warmth kept rising in 
our &ces ; and our feet were soon " hot as pepper." Not 
many days after, we made the discovery that the boots 
worn on this occasion would tear like brown paper. At 
the snr&ce the clay seemed tolerably hard, and even 
tough ; but it sank alarmingly under us in many places, 
■specially when we stood near together. Going on, we 
began to get among a Irgion of little slobbering mud- 
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pools, nrelling up in bell-ahaped babbles, oat of vhicb 
pnfied wlu£b of steam and Btmkmg gases. About all 
these wen film; rings of slime of ^laatlf blnisb, saffixm, 
and even gieenish tints. Pteeently Baed, who had 
ventnied on ahead, called to as. We stole cautiooslf 
forward. He was standing on the edge of a big caldron 
of boiling, spattering mad and slime, which stewed «nd 
ainunered and hissed and groaned in a manner alto- 
gether horrible, — hellish. The caldron itself was, for 
a guess, twenty feet in diameter, and sunk foor or five 
feet below the lerel of the snrroDDding plain. Portions 
of its banks were continttoasly crambling. Even as we 
stood looking orer, a part of the earth nnder oar feet 
caved in. Kit, who stood nearest, came near going with 
it ; and was only saved hj a smart spring and oar rescn- 
ing hands. After that, we jadidooBly kept back &om 
the brink. As we ventored farther on among the 
bewildering steam-clouds, a noise as of an earthquake- 
rumble began to be heard from beneath the pUun. 
Spurts of steam were streaming op all about. Another 
la^e caldron was strumming and humming in a con- 
stant tremble, with jets of ink-black water spouting up 
to the height of six or eight feet, before which the loose 
clay-banks crumbled, and melted like lard. Aa we stood 
watching this, a shrill steam-whistle burst out on a sud- 
den. Kit at once started toward the sound; and the 
zest of OS followed, stepping very cautiously among the 
seething puddles and scalding steam-jets. Ere long we 
came oat apon the verge of another caldron of what 
looked to be very black molasses, boiling with a queer 
plop^lop, ptop-ptop ; wh.i\e every few seconds a dome- 
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shaped mnd-lmbble would bnrst with a epibefnl thut, 
sending the hot spatters in all directions. On the 
farther edge of this alime-boiler, at a point where a shoot 
of small stones and pumice had rattled down the bank, a 
stiff little spurt of steam was darting oat with amazing 
force : this was the whistle. 

Turning to the right, we wended our way slowly 
bact oat of this steamy labyrinth, and, after passing 
numerous other caldrons and slime-pools, at length 
finind ourselves at no great distance from where we had 
come on. 

A&BT a lunch, Wash and Kit went on again to make 
a sketch of the caldron, where the whistle was stil 
heard screaming. 

Baed and I climbed up among the rocks to get a bet- 
ter view of the strange landscape. What impressed me 
most, after the eye had grown a little accustomed to the 
curious scene, was the strange, unnatural medley of 
Bounds, which, commingled, and utterly incomparable, 
came wafted up with the steam-clouds. 

We set out on our return at a little after four, and 
arrived at Reykjalith at about six. 

We were agreed in rating the scene at the Namar- 
skarth more impressive than the geysers. Taken 
together, it leaves a far more vivid impression on the 
(aaej. 

The former was hoarse and roo/jy from a cold that 
eveoing: he could not read to us. We were not a little 
dibi^ppointed; for we had come to grow interested in the 
sturdy Orettir, whom the fiirmer plainly loved ak his own 
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"I wonder whether the chen7-cheehed luu caa 
read ? " Baed qneried. 

Havisteen thought it likely. " All the childien am 
taught to read at home," he said. 

" Let's aak her to read to as," Kit piopoeed. 

Yonng Havisteen thonght this a rather hard question 
fbi him to ask ; bat finally went ont to the kitchen. We 
waited the result with some curiosity. After a long while, 
he came back accompanied by the son of the farmer. 
Indridi — that was the girl's name — could not, by any 
manner of means, be prevailed upon to txrot as with a 
reading; bat Biami had consented. We felt a little 
patronizingly toward Biami, he seemed so much embar- 
rassed j but he read well, clearly and fluently. The 
farmer was too indisposed to come in. Indridi and her 
mother joined as after a whUe. Our reading and note- 
taking went on swimmingly for some hours, disturbed 
a little at one time by the shamdess Wash, who, not 
havtiig the fear of the old fanner before his eyes this 
evening, waxed noisy in his odious attentions to the rosy 
Indridi. But he waked a reproof firom an unexpected 
source. The old lady did not like to have a saga-reading 
thus disturbed. She tamed upon them suddenly with 
a sharp word and a atill sharper look. Aft»r that they 
were whist enough. Didn't that gratify Kit ! 

This evening Biami read about 

ObBTTIB JJfD THB TaHPIOB. 

In the beginning of the eleventh century, thera 
stood, a little way np this valley (the Yale of Shadows), 
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ft Bmall form, occupied by a worthy bondei named TboT- 
hall and his wife. The farmer was not exactly a chief- 
tain ; but he was well enough connected to be considered 
respectable. To back up his gentility, he possessed no- 
meroua flocka of sheep, and a goodly drove of oxen. 
Thorfaall would hare been a happy man but tct one 
circumstance, — his sheep-walks were haunted. 

Kot a herdsman would remain with him. He bribed, 
threatened, entreated, all to no purpose. One shepherd 
after another laSt hia serrice ; and things came to such 
a pass, that he determined on asking advice at the next 
annual connciL Thorhall saddled his horses, adjusted 
hia packs, provided himself with hobbles, cracked his 
long Icelandio whip, and cantered along this identical 
Toad; and, in less time than we have taken over it, ho 
reached Thingvellir. 

Skapti, Thorodd'a sou, waa lawgiver at that time j and 
aa every one considered him a man of the utmost pru- 
dence, and able to give the best advice, our Mend from 
the Yale of Shadows made straight for his booth. 

"An awkward predicament, certainly, to have large 
diores of sheep, and so one to look after them," said 
Skapti, nibbling the nail of his thumb, and shaking his 
wise head, — a head as stuffed with law aa a ptarmigan's 
crop is stuffed with .blteberries, "Now, I'U tell you 
what : aa you have asked my advice, I will help you to a 
shepherd ; a character in his way ; a man of dull intel- 
lect, to bo sure, but strong as a bull." 

I do not care about his wits, so long aa he can l(tok 
after sheep," answered Thorhall 

"You may rely on his being aUe to do that," nid 
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Ski^tti. " He ia a stont, plncby fellow ; a Swede &on 
Sylgsdale, if yott know wbere that is." 

Towards the break-up rfthe council,— "Thing" they 
call it in Iceland, — two grayiBh-vhite horses bebng:ing 
to Thorhall slipped their hobbles, and strayed : so the 
goodman had to hunt after them himseL^ which showB 
bow short of servants he was. He crossed Sletha-isi ; 
thence he bent his way to Aimaons-fell ; and, just by 
the Priests'-wood, he met a strange-looking man, driving 
before bim a horse laden with fagots. Xhe fellow was 
tall and stalwart. His face in volant arily attracted 
Thorhall's attention : for the eyes, of an asben gray, were 
lai^ and staring; the powerful jaw was fumtsbed with 
very white protruding teeth ; and around the low fore- 
head hung bunches of coarse, wolf-gray hair. 

"Fray, what is your name, my man?" asked the 
farmer, pulling up. 

" GUmr, an please you," replied the wood-cutter. 

Thorhall stared; then, with a preliminary cough, he 
asked how Glfimr liked fagot-picking. 

"Kot much," was the answer: "I prefer shepherd 
life." 

" Will you come with me ? " asked ThorhalL " Skapti 
has handed you over to me, and 1 want a shepherd this 
winter uncommonly." 

"If I serve you, it is on the understanding that I 
come or go as pleases me. I tell you, I'm a bit truculent 
if things do not go just to my thinking." 

^'I shall not object to this," answered the bonder. 
" So I may count on your services ? " 

" Wait a moment Ton have not told me whether 
there be any drawback." 
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'I most acknowledge tbat there is one," said Thar- 
liall : " in &ct, the sheep-wailks hare got a bad name tea 
bogies." 

" Pshaw [ I'm not the man to be scared at shadows," 
laaghed GUmi ; " so here's m; hand to it I'll be with 
yon at the beginning of the winter night." 

Well, after this they parted ; and presently the form- 
er fbnnd his ponies. Having thanked Skapti for his 
advice and assistance, he got his horses together, and 
trotted home. 

Summer, and then autumn, passed ; but not a wore 
about the new shepherd reached the VaUey of Shadows. 
The winter-storms began to bluster up the glen, driving 
the flying snow-flakes, and massing them is white drifts 
at every winding of the rale. Ice formed in the shallows 
of the river ; and the streams, which in summer trickled 
down the ribbed scarps, were now transmuted into icicles. 

One gustynight, avioleutblow at the door startled all 
in the form : in another moment, GUmr, tall as a troll, 
stood in the hall, glowering oat of his wild eyes, his gray 
hair matted with frost, his teeth rattling and snapping 
with cold, his foce blood-red in the glare of the Are which 
smoldered in the centre of the hall. 

Thorhall jumped up and greeted him warmly j but the 
housewife was too frightened to be veiy cordial. 

Weeks passed, and the new shepherd was daily on 
the moors with his flock. His loud and deep-toned voice 
was often home down on the blast as he shouted to the 
■beep, driving them into the fold. His presence always 
produced gloom ; and, if he spokc^ it sent a thrill through 
the women, who openly prodaimrd their aversion foi 
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There waa a cimich near the byre ; bnt OUmi nerer 
cmesed the thieshold : be hated psalmody, which shows 
what a had man he waa. 

On the vigil of the Nativity OUmr nxd early, and 
Bhont«d for meat. " Meat ! " exclaimed the housewife : 
" no man calling himself a Gliristias tonches flesh to-day. 
To-monowis the holy Chriatmaa Day,and this is a fast." 

" All snperstitiou I " toafed OUmr. " As far as I can 
seo, men are no better now than they were in the honny 
heathen time. Now bring me m^, and malce no more 
ado about it." 

" You may be quite certain," protested the goodwife, 
" if church rule be not kept, ill luck will follow." 

Gldmr ground his teeth, and clinched his hands. 
" Meat 1 I will hare meat, or " — In fear and trem- 
bling the poor woman obeyed. 

The day was raw and windy : masses of gray Tap(» 
toUed np from the Arctic Ocean, and hung in piles about 
the mountain-tops. Now and then a scud of frozen f<^ 
composed of minute spiculte of ice, swept along the glen, 
corering bar and beam with feathery hoar-frost. As the 
day declined, snow began to fall in large flakes like the 
down of the eider>duck. One moment there was a lull 
in the wind ; and then the deep-toned shout of Gl&mr, 
high up die moor-slopea, was heard distinctly by the 
congregation assembling for the first vespers of Christ- 
mas Day. Darkness came on, deep as that in the rayless 
abysses of Surtsbellir ; and still the snow feU thicker. 
The lights from the church-windows sent a yellow haze 
tax out into the night, and eveiy flake burned golden as 
it swept withir ^he ray. The bell in the lich-gat* 
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clanged for orea-Bong, and the vind pitTed the aonnd 
foi up the glen : perhaps it reached the herdsman's eara. 
Hark I some one caught a distant shout or shriek : which 
it was he could not tell ; for the wind muttered and mum- 
bled about the church-eaves, and then, with a fierce wht^ 
tie, scudded over the graveyard fence. 

GUmr had not returued when the service was over. 
Thorhall suggested a Bearcli ; but no man would accom- 
pany him. And no wonder: it was not a night for a dog 
to be out in ; beaidea, the tracks were a foot deep in 
snow. The family sat up all nighty waiting, listening, 
trembling ; bat uo OUmr came home. 

Dawn broke at last, wan and blear in the soath. The 
clouds hang down like great sheets, fiill of snQw, ^most 
to bursting. 

A. party was soon formed to search lor the missing 
man. A ebarp scramble brought them to high land; 
and the ridge between the two rivers which join in 
Yatnsdair was thoroughly examined. Here and there 
were found the scattered sh^ep, shuddering under an 
idcled rock, or half buried in a snow-drift. Ko trace 
yet of the keeper. A dead ewe lay at the bottom of a 
cr^ : it had staggered over it in the gloom, &nd had been 
dashed to pieces. 

Presently the whole party were called together about 
a trampled spot in the beitbi, where evidently a death- 
•txnggle had taken place ; for earth and stone were 
tossed about, and the snow was blotched with lai^e 
aplashes of blood. A gory track led up the mountain, 
■od the farm-servants were following it, when a ciy, 
■Imoat c* agony, from one of the lads, made them tarn. 
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In looking behind k rock, tbe boy bad come npon H • 
corpse of tbe sbepherd: it v&s livid, and swollen to 
the size of a bullock. It lay on its back, with the anns 
extended. The snow had been scrabbled up by tha 
puffed hands in the death-agony; and the staring, glassy 
eyes gazed out of the ashen-gray, upturned face, into the 
Taporons canopy overhead. From the purple lips lolled 
the tongue, which in the last throes had been bitten 
through by the horrid white fangs; and a discolored 
stream which had flowed &om it was now an icicle. 

With trouble the dead man was raised on a litter, and 
carried to a gill-edge ; but beyond this he conld not be 
borne. His weight wased more and more. The bearers 
toiled beneath their burden; their foreheads became 
beaded with sweat : though strong men, they were 
crashed to tbe ground. Conseqaently, the corpse was 
left at the ravine-head, and the men returned to the 
farm. Kext day their efforts to lift Crlimr's bloated 
carcass, and remove it to consecrated ground, were un- 
availing. On the third day a priest accompanied them ; 
bat the body was nowhere to be found. Another expe- 
dition, without the priest, was made ; and on this occasion 
the corpse was found : so a cairn was riused over it on 
the spot 

Two nighte after this, one of the thralls, who bad 
gone after the cows, burst into the stofa with a face 
blank and scared He st^gered to a seat, and feinted. 
On recovering his senses, in a broken voice he assnied 
all who crowded about him that he had seen Ql&mr 
walking past him' as he left the door of the stable. On 
the following evening a house-boy was found in a fii 
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ondei tie Hin will, aod be remamed an idiot to hia dy- 
ing-day. Some of the women next saw a &ce, which, 
though blown out and discolored, they recognized as that 
of GMmi, looking in upon them through a window of 
tho dairy. In the twilight Thorhall himeelf met the 
dead man, who stood and glowered at him, hut made no 
attempt to injure his master. The haunting did not 
end there. Kigbtly a heavy tread was heard around 
the house, and a hand feeling along the walls, sometimes 
thrust in at the windows ; at others clutohing at the 
wood-work, and breaking it to splinters. However, 
when the spring came round, the disturbances lessened, 
and, as the sun obtained fall power, ceased altogether. 

That summer a vessel from Norway dropped anchor 
in Hunavater. Thorhall visited it, and found on board 
a man named Thorgaut, who was in search of work. 

" What do you say to being my shepherd ? " asked the 
bonder. 

" I should much like the office," answered Thorgaut. 
" I am as strong as two ordinary men, and a handy fel- 
low to boot," 

" I will not engi^ yon without forewarning yon of 
the terrible things yon may have to encounter during 
the winter night." 

" Pray, what may they he 7 " 

" Ghosts and hobgoblinB," answered the farmer : " a 
fine dance they lead me, I can promise you." 

" I fear them not," answered Thoi^ant. " I shall be 
with you at cattle-slaughtering time." 

At the appointed season the man came, and soon 
Mtablisfaed himself as a favorite in the household. Ha 
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rom}ied with the children, chucked the maidena nndei 
the chin, helped hie feUoir-aervaiits, did odd joba for hia 
master, gratified the boosewife b^ admiring her ikytr, 
and was just as macb liked aa his predecessor had been 
detested. He was a devil-may-care fellow too, and 
made no bones of his contempt for the ghost, expressing 
hopes of meetiug him &ce to face ; which made his mas- 
ter look grave, and his mistress sbudderingly cross herselC 
As the winter came on, strange sights and sounds began 
to alarm the folk. But these never frightened Tborgaut : 
he slept too soundly at night to hear the tread of feet 
about the door, and was too short-sighted t« catch 
glimpses of a grizzly monster striding up and down in 
the twilight before its cairn. 

At last Christmas ^ve came round, and Thorgsut went 
out as usual with his jheep. 

"Have a care, man I" urged the bonder: "go not 
near to the gill-head, where OUmr lies." 

" Tut, tnt I fear not for me. I sh^ be back by ves- 
pers." 

"God grant it ("sighed the housewife; "but 'tis a 
wbist day, to be sure 1 " 

Twilight came on. A feeble light hung over the south. 
Far off in southern lands it was still day ; but here the 
darkness gathered in apace, and men came &om Vatns- 
dalr for even-song to herald in the night when Christ 
was bom. Christmas Eve I How different in Saxon 
England I There the great ashen f^ot is rolled along 
the hall with torch and taper; the mummers dance with 
their merry jingling bells; the boar's-head with gilded 
tusks, "bedecked with boily and rosemary," is brought 
in by the steward to a Sourish of trumpets. 
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How different, too, where the Varanger cluster round 
the imperial throne in the mighty church of the Etema] 
Wisdom at this very hour I Outside, the air is soft &om 
breathing over the Bosphorus, which flaahes tremiilously 
beneath the stars. The orange and laurel lesTea in the 
palace-gardens are still exhaling fragrance in the hush 
of the GhristmaB night. 

But it is different here. The wind ia piercing aa a 
two-edged sword. Blocks of ice clash and grind along 
the coast of the Hnnafl(ii, and the lake-waters are 
congealed to stone. Aloft the aurora flames crimson, 
flinging long streamers to the zenith, and then suddenly 
dissolving into a sea of pale-green light. The natives 
ate waiting around the church-door ; but no Thorgaut 
has returned. 

They find him next morning lying across Glitmr's 
cairn, with his spine, his leg and arm bones, shattered. 
He is conveyed to the churchyard, and a cross is set op 
at his hbad. He sleeps till the resurrection peacefiilly. 

ITot so Glimr: he becomes more Airious than ever. 
ITo one will remain with Thorhall now except an old 
cowherd who has always served the family, and who had 
long ago dandled his present master on his knee. 

"All the cattle will be lost if I leave," said the cade: 
" it shall never be told of me that I deserted Thorhall 
from fear of a spectre." 

Matters rapidly grew worse. Outbuildings were 
broken into of a nighty and their wood-work was rent 
and shattered ; the house-door was violently shaken, and 
great pieces of it were torn away; the gables of th9 
house were also pulled fdriously to and fro. 
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One morning, before dawn, the old man we^t to tlis 
stable. An boar later bis mistress rose, and, taking her 
milking-cans, followed him. As she reached the doorof 
the stable, a terrible sound from within — the bellowing 
of the cattle, mingled with the deep bell-notes of an un- 
earthly voice — sent her back shrieking to the house 
Thorball leaped out of bed, caught up a weapon, and 
hastened to the cow-house. On opening the door, he 
found the cattle goring each other. Slung across the 
stone which separated the stalls was something. Tbor- 
hall stepped up to it, felt it, looked close : it was the 
cowherd, perfectly dead, — his feet on one side of the slab, 
his head on the other, and his spine snapped in twain. 

The bonder now mored with his family to Tnnga : it 
was too ventuiesome living during the midwinter night 
at the haunted farm ; and it was not till the sun bad re- 
turned as a bridegroom out of his chamber, and had 
dispelled night with its phantoms, that he came back to 
the Vale of Shadows. In the mean time, his little girl's 
health bad given way under the repeated alarms of the 
winter j she became paler every day : with the autumn 
flowers she faded, and was laid beneath the mould of the 
churchyard in time for the first snows to spread a vi^in 
pall over her small grave. 

At tbia time Grettir — of whom I have ao often 
Bpoken — was in Iceland; and, as the bauntings of this 
vale were matters of gossip throughout the district, he 
heard of them, and resolved on visiting the scene. 80 
Orettir busked himself for a cold ride, mounted bis horse, 
and, in due course of time, drew rein at the door of Thor- 
hall's farm, with the request that he might be accomnu^ 
dAted there for the night. 
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" Aliem I " congb«d the bonder : " peibapB you are not 
aware" — 

"I am perfectly aware of all. I want to catch sight 
of the troU." 

" But your horse is sure to be killed." 

" I will risk it. Ol&mr I must meet ; so there's an 
end of it." 

" I am delighted to see you," spoke the bonder: "at 
the same time, sbonld mischief befall you, don't lay the 
blame at my door." 

"Never fear, man." 

So they shook hands. The horse was pnt into the 
strongest stable. Thorhall made Crrettir as good cheer as 
he was able ; and then, aa the visitor was sleepy, all re- 
tired to rest. 

The night passed quietly enough, and no sounds indi- 
cated the presence of a restless spirit. The horse, more- 
over, was found next morning in good condition, enjoy- 
ing his hay. 

" This is unexpected ! " exclaimed the bonder gleeftdly. 
" Now, Where's the saddle ? we'll clap it on ; and then 
good-hy, and a merty journey to you." 

" Good-by !" echoed Otettir. "I am going to stay 
here another night." 

"Tou had better be advised," urged Thorhall. "If 
misfortune should overtake you, I know that all your 
kinsmen would visit it on my head." 

" I have made up my mind to stop," said G-rettir ; and 
he looked bo dogged, that TborhaU opposed him no more. 

All was quiet next night : not a sound roused Grettir 
from his slumber. Next manning he went with tiM 
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former to the stable. The stnmg wooden door was 
ehivered and driren in. They stepped across it Orettic 
called to his Koiee ; bnt tiiere was no lesponsive whinnr. 

" I am afraid " — began Thorhall. Grettir leaped in, 
and funnd the poor brate dead, and with its neck broken. 

"Now," said Thorhall quickly, "I've got a capita' 
horse — a skewbald — down by Tonga. I shall not be 
many momenta in fetching it. Yonr saddle is here, I 
think ; and then you will just hare time to reach " - — 

" I stay here another night," intermpted Orettir. 

"I implore you to depart," said ThorhalL 

"My horse is slain." 

"But I sball provide you with another." 

" Friend," answered G-rettir, turning so sharply round 
that the farmer jumped back, half frightened, "no man 
ever did me an injury without ruing it. Now, your 
demon-herdsman has been the death of my horse. He 
most be taught a lesson." 

"Would that he were!" groaned Thorhall; "but 
mortal must not face him. Go in peace, and receive 
compensation from me for what has happened." 

"I must revenge my horse." 

"An obstinate man must have his own way. But, 
tf you will run yonr head against a stone wall, don't be 
angry because you get a broken pate." 

Night came on. Grettir ate a hearty supper, and wi« 
right jovial. Not so Thorhall, who had his misgivings. 
At bedtime the latter crept into his crib, which, in the 
manner of old Icelandic beds, opened out of the hall as 
berths do out of a cabin. Grattir, however, determined 
on remaining up: so he fluog himself on a bench, with 
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hie fe«t againet the posts of the hi^ seat, and hit hack 
ftguDst Thorhall's crib; thee he wrapped one lappet 
of bia for coat round his feet, the other about hie head, 
keeping the neck-opening in &ODt of hb &ce, so that he 
conld look through into the haU. 

There was a fire homing on the hearth, — a smoulder- 
ing heap of red embers. Erer^ now and then a twig 
flared up and crackled, giving G-rettir glimpsee of the 
rafters, as he lay with his eyes wandering among the 
mysteries of the Bmoke-blacliened roof. The wind whis- 
tled softly oTerhead. The clear-story windows, covered 
with the amnion of sheep, admitted now and then a 
sickly yellow glare from the full moon, which, however, 
shot a beam of pure silver through the smoke-hole in 
the roo£ A dog without began to howl : the cat, which 
hsd long been sitting demurely watching the fire, stood 
up with raised back and bristling tcul, then darted 
behind some cheats in a comer. The hall-door was in 
a sad plight. It had been so riven by the vampire, that 
it was made firm by wattles only ; and the moon glinted 
athwart the crevices. Soothingly the river prattled over 
its ahingly bed u it swept round the knoll on which 
stood die &rm. Qxettir heard the breathing of the 
sleeping women in the adjoining chamber, and the sigh 
of the housewife as she turned in her bed. 

Click, click I It is only the frozen turf o^ the roof 
isracking with the intense cold. The wind lulls com- 
pletely. The night is very still without 

Hark I a heavy tread, beneath which the snow crac- 
kles. Every foot&ll goes straight to Qrettir's heart. A 
craeh on the turf overhead I By all the saints in para- 
dise, Uie vampire is treading on the roof I 
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For one moment the chimney-gsp is completely AaiA- 
ened ; the monBter is looking down it ; the flash of the 
red ash is reflected in the two Instreleaa ejoa. Then 
the moon glances sweetly in once more, and the heavy 
tramp of Glitnr is audibly moving towards the iarther 
end of the ht^l. A third — he has leaped down 1 Gret- 
tii feels the board at his back quivering; for Thorhall 
is awake, and is trembling in bis bed. The stepa pass 
ronnd to the back of the boose, and then the snaj^ing 
of wood shows that the creature ia destroying some 
of the outhouse-dooTB. He tires of this, apparently ; for 
his footfall comes clear towards the main entrance to th9 
halL The moon is veiled behind a watery cloud ; and, 
by the nncertain glimmer, Grettir fancies that he sees 
two dark hands thrust in above the door. His appre- 
hensions are verified ; for, with a loud snap, a long strip 
of panel breaks, and light is admitted. Soap, snap) 
another portion gives way, and the gap becomes lai^ei. 
Then the wattles flip oat of their laces j and a dark arm 
rips them out in bunches, and flings them away. There 
is a cross-beam to the door, holding a bolt, which slides 
into a stone groove. Against the gray light Grettirseos 
a huge black figure heaving itself over the bar. Crack 1 
that has given way, and the rest of the door foils in 
■hiveis to the earth. 

"0 (jod ! " exclaimed the bonder. 

Stealthily the dead man creeps on, feeling at the beams 
BB he comes; then he stands in the hall, with the fire- 
lightonhim. A fearful sight ! — thetallfigure distended 
with the corruption of the grave; the nose fallen oflT; 
the wandering, vacant eyes, with the glaze of death nn 
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them ; the sallow flesh patched with green maaaei of 
d-^cay : the wolf-gray hair and beard have grown in the 
tomb, and hang matted about the shoulders and breast ; 
the nails too — they have grown. It is a sickening 
sight, — a thing to shudder at, not to see. 

Motionless, with no nerve quivering now, Thorhall and 
Grettir held their breath. 

OMmr's lifeless glance strayed round the chamber: it 
rested on the shaggy bundle by the high seat. Cau- 
tiously he stepped towards it. Grettir felt him groping 
about the loner lappet, and pulling at it. The cloak 
did not give way. Another jerk : Grettir kept his feet 
firmly pressed against the posts, so that the rug was not 
pulled off. The vampire seemed puzzled : he plucked at 
the upper flap, and tugged. Grettir held to the bench 
and bed-board, so that he was not moved himself: but 
tiie cloak was rent in twain ; and the corpse staggered 
back, holding half in its hands, and gazing wondetingly 
at it. Before it had done examining the shred, Grettir 
starred to his feet, bowed his body, flung his arms about 
the carcass, and, driying bis head into the chest, strove 
to bend it backward, and snap the spine. A vain at- 
tempt! The cold hands came down on Grettir's arms 
with diabolical force, riving them from their hold. Gret- 
tir clasped them about the body again; then the arms 
dosed round him, and began dragging him along. The 
btrave man clung by his feet to benches and posts ; but 
the strength of the vampire was greater . posts gave 
way: benches were heaved from their places; and the 
wrestlers at each moment neaied the door. Sharply 
writhing loose, GretHi flung bit bands round • roof- 
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beam. He was drt^ed &om Lis feet; the nambing 
tana clinched him about the waist, and tore at him, 
eTei7tendoii in hisbreastwasBtiaiued^ the Btrain under 
his shoulders became excruciating ; the muscles stood ont 
in knots. Still he held on: his fingers were bloodless; 
the pulses of his temples throbbed in jerks ; the breath 
came in a whistle through his rigid nostrils. All the 
while, too, the long nails of the dead man cut into his 
side, and Grettir could feel them piercing like knives 
between his ribs. Ah I bis hands gave way ; and the 
monster bore him reeling towards the porch, crashing 
over the broken fragments of the door. Hard as the 
battle bad gone with him in-doors, Grettir knew that it 
would go worse outside : so he gathered np all his 
remaining strength for one final, desperate struggle. 

I told yon that the door bad shut with a swivel into 
» groove : this groove was in a stone which formed the 
door-jamb on one side ; and there was a similar block 
on the other, into which the hinges had been driven. 
As the wrestlers neared the opening, Grettir planted 
both his feet against the stone-posta, holding Gl^r by 
the middle. He had the advantage now. The dead 
man writhed in his arms, drove his talons into Grettir'a 
back, and tore np great ribbons of fiesh ; but the stone- 
jambs held firm. 

"Wow," thought Grettir, "I can break his back;" 
and thrusting his head under the chin, so that tbe 
grizzly beard covered his eyes, he forced tbe face from 
bim, and the back was bent as a hazel-rod. " If I can 
but hold on ! " thonght Grettb : and be tried to shoot 
fia Thorhall ; but his voice was muffled in the hair of 
tlie corpse. 
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Crack I Oiw ot both of the door-posts gave way. 
Down crashed the gahle-trees, ripping beams and rafteis 
from their beds; &ozeQ clods of ttuf rattled from the 
roof, and thamped into the snow. G^Umi fell on his back, 
and Orettir sb^gered down on top of him. The moon 
was at hei fall : large white cloada chased each other 
across the sk; ; aud, as they swept before her disk, she 
looked through them like a pale siunt in tribulation, with 
a brown halo ronnd her. The snow'cap of Jonmdarfell, 
bowerer, glowed like a planet : then her white mountain- 
ridge was kindled ; the light ran down the hillside ; the 
bright disk started out of the veil, and flashed at this 
moment fiill on the vampire's face. Grettir's strength 
was foiling him ; his hands quivered in the snow ; and 
he knew that he could not support himself from dropping 
flat on the dead man's foce, eye to eye, lip to lip, nose 
to where the nose had been. The eyes of the corpse 
were fixed on him, lit with the cold glare of the moon. 
His head swam aa his heart sent a hot stream throngh 
his brwQ. Then a voice &om the gray lips sud, — 

" Tbou hast acted madly in seeking to match thyself 
with me. Kow learn that henceforth ill luck shall con- 
stantly attend thee ; that thy strength shall never exceed 
what it now is ; and that by night these eyes of mine 
■hall stare at thee through tiie darkness till thy dying- 
day, 30 that for very honor thou shalt not endure to be 
alone." 

Grettar at this moment noticed that his dirk had 
slipped from its sbeath during the &11, and that it now 
lay conveniently near his hand. The giddiness which 
had <^prflS8ed him passed away: he clutched at the 
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sw<nd-liiifl> and with a blow sereied the Tampin^i 
tbioat ; then, kneeling on the bieut, he hacked till 
die head came o£ 

Thoriiall came oat now, his &ce Uanched with terror : 
Imt, when be saw how the faty had terminated, he 
assisted Grettii gleefoll; to loU the corpse on top of a 
pile of f^otB which had been collected for wiut«i fhel. 
Fire was applied ; and soon, fax down Yatnsdali, the 
flames of the pyie startled people, and made them 
wonder what new honor was being enacted in the Tab 
of Shadow. 

Next day the charred bones were amvtiyid to tha 
laizn and tiier« bwisd. 
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RAED waked me at Are the next moimng. Kit 
vas ap loading our shot-gun. Wash was dressing. 

" Whafs going on ? " I inqnited. 

"Slnggatdl" exclaimed Kit in tones of reproof 
" hast foi^tten 7 " 

"Foi^tten what?" for I was still half dead with 
sleep. 

"Ingratel" b6 hissed, pounding down the powdei- 
vad, " hast forgotten the birthday of ooi nation, the 
glorious Fourth ? " 

It vjot the Fourth of July, sure enough. 

" Hush 1 " Baed interrupted aa I was beginning to 
disdaim any indifference on my part " Yon are bat a 
sleepy patriot, to say the best of yon." 

"Patriot!" cried Wash. "You don't call him a 
patriot, I hope t Patriot, indeed I " 

" I think," Kit observed, capping the gnn, "that we 
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vuglit to make tliia nuMiable trutor take the oath of 
allegiance on this our conntiy's natal morning." 

This aggravating talk had the intended effect, — to 
wake me up thoroughly. These nncompiomiBiiig com- 
cades of mine have long since diacorered how to get my 
tyes t^n of an early morning. It ia a daily wonder 
with me how we ever contrive to live so harmoniously 
together. There must be some strong bond of nnion 
between us, — strong and firm enough to span the chaam 
in our politics. Perhaps this is chiefly from the aimi- 
larities of our tastea and present aims. But I doubt 
whether it be right for me thua to acquiesce and remain 
silent when sentiments so ant^onistic to the doctrines 
in which I have been educated are confidently and 
defiantly uttered. I doubt. I must shortly take the 
matter into consideration. One thing becomea more 
and more apparent : the longer I associate with these 
young Northerners, the less I fed to difier &om them. 
This fact of itself alarms rae ; and, if I were not sure 
that their own extreme political opinions were not simi- 
larly softened, I wonld not rpmain another month in the 
North. 

" Don't wake the Dane yet I " cautioned Baed. " He 
has neither part nor lot in this matter. Let him snooze 
'nesth the wing of tyranny till the thunder of free 
American powder shall ataitle him." 

The &mily were not yet up. We stole along the 
narrow passage, out into tiie yard ; when Kit discharged 
the gun. It eet all the dogs inside barking ; the ravena 
croaked ; the sheep bleated. Oat mahed young Havia- 
teen in very scan^ garments. The old &rmer and bia 
•on followed him. 
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" Why, what's np P " demanded oar Duiiah friend. 

"Don't you know it's the Fourth of July, Jan?" 
Wash demanded. " If s Independence Day I — that 
glorious day which all Americans always celebrate in all 
places, the broad world over." 

At tbia juncture Kit let off another gun. The old 
Icelander dodged back : he evidently considered us very 
dangerously insane. Jan had heard of our national 
powder-day, and, turning, hastily and laughingly 
explained the nature of our mania: but the old gen- 
tleman continued to regard our movements with aston- 
ishment; though a smile presently crept into his 
good-humored face, and he turned to re-explain the 
whole thing to his goodwife and Indndi, whose visages 
we could get glimpses of far back in the passage. 

Ten guns were fired, and three hearty cheers given, in 
which young Havisteen joined; though his hurrah waa 
quite out of chord with ours. None but a native-born 
American can give a genuine hurrah I 

The celebration over, we went in to breakfast, and then 
Bet off for the Dettifoss Cataract, distant fifteen miles. 
Biami went with us t« show ua the way. Jan had 
never been to the Dettifoss. A ride of half an hour 
took us to the Krafla Jokul, which we passed to the left 
This volcano has been in eruption since Biami's remem- 
Inance. The plain, for many nules around it, is strewn 
with black cinders. Over these the hoofs of our ponies 
dinked and rattled as we galloped onward. The 
country was bare of vegetation. Only here and there 
ware to be seen thin patches of grass. Eight or nin« 
mQes from the hyn we croued another tnlphar-iangflt 
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from the ri^ of wluch we caught » glimpae ff tiia 
Joknlaa, the largest river of Iceland. 

The Dettifoea is a cataract formed by the &11 of thii 
stream into a Ura^'au, or rift. The JokuUa rises in 
the Vatoa Jokol, at the Bonth-weat coast of the island, 
and, after a coarse of a hundred and twenty-five miles 
nearly north-east^ Sows into the Arctic Ocean at the 
nortb-eaet corner of the island. The Dettifoss itself is a 
little north of east from Bey^ailith. We took out 
compass ; but, on going over the cinder-strewn plain to 
the south-east of Krofla, the needle became violently 
^itated (from the presence of -iron in the clinkers, 
probably), and continued but a doubtful guide all the 
remainder of the day. 

From the snlpbur-hills ve descended to a small lake, 
which Biami called Bylifi- (so Jan spelled it for ns). 
A little way up the neighboring hillside we saw a shep- 
herd's bi/re in one of the most lonely and desolate spota 
I ever saw inhabited. Why wiU folks cling to such 
utterly barren and profitless tracts, when the earth 
abounds with fertile dales and pleasant prairies? In 
reply to this query, Jan repeated the well-known Ice- 
land proverb, " Hinn besta land sem solinn skinnar 
nppa," to the effect that " Iceland is the beat land the 
son shines npon." 

Well, if 8 well they think so, I suppose ; for the poor 
WTet«hes could never get cash enough together to emi- 
grate to the United States. 

An hoar later, while pacing over an utterly bare and 
fire-smitten tract^ Biami painted off to the northward, 
vhere we saw a great misty column rising laeily toward 
the sky 
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"DettifoHB," he said. 

" DettifosB," echoed Jan. 

" Hah-haw, hah-haw I " to the sweating little 
hcnes ; and away we go again, cloperty clop, leaping 
zecklessl; over and among the sharp black tocka. 
Aiblains I it makes me shndder to think how we used 
to ride over those lava-fieldB. Ere long, the heavy 
ramble of the falls began to be beard, and steadily 
increased during the next twenty minntea ; till, on 
reaching a little patch of wild com, Biami gave the 
word to halt. Here we left our hotsee to re&esh them- 
selves, well persuaded that they were too tired to run 
away. 

From this place a scramble of ten or fifteen minutes 
over rocks and ledges took us out to the river and fa)L A 
feeling of disappointment came over me. It was not 
very high, nor yet very striking. 

" No great shakes I " Wash said ; and Baed at once 
pnntonnced it inferior to Godafoss. Young Havisteen 
looked puzzled, and not a little chagrined. 

After letting us look at it for ten minutes or more, 
Biami qoietly made signs for us to follow him \ which 
we did in some vexation. He kept on, winding amid 
crags and mighty bowlders which shut out the river. 
Indeed, I began to think he was taking us away from it ; 
when OD a sudden he turned to the right again, and, 
going in between two enormous rocks, stopped short on 
the brink of an abyss. We came up, and, lo 1 a second 
&U, infinitely grander, higher, and more stupendous I 
We glutced amazedly down, and then at Biami. He 
looked perfectly honest and unmoved. Whether he had 
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nallj planned this smptiBe, or whether we had simply 
and innocfiDtly sold ooiselves, I know not. A river u 
large as the Gooaecticat (for in Iceland one must not 
jadge of the Tolnme of rivere by their length) falls into 
a chasm in the dark basalt, full two hundred feet in 
depth, at » single pltmgel Such was the spectacle 
before as. Why sa; more ? The reader must im^ine 
the effect. So far as its rolnme goes, it mnch surpasses 
Niagara in grandeur. The black chasm itoelf would be 
a great natural curiosity. The thtmderous plunge o£ 
the cataract renders the scene strikingly complete. It 
thrills and awes. So far aa my obserration goes, I place 
the Dettdfoss at the head of what I may conreniently 
term the second-class cataracts. 

We were seventeeii hours making the round trip to 
the fiills. The former and family had retired ere we 
got back. The tefr-om was still warm, and awaiting us, 
however; and, after a light suf^r, we letixed. It had 
been one of the most fotiguing trips of our tour. 

The next day was lowery and wet. We improved the 
chance to have the former read the last chapters of the 
Gretia. The reading and the interpretation occupied 
the most of the day. 

G&BTTIB AT DKiNaST. 

Poor QTettirt hustled from pillar to post, hunted 
&om one retreat to another, he had spent fiftoen years 
of hardship such as few men have tmdergone; yet the 
hatred of his deadly foe, Thorir, had not expended i^ 
k1£ 
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At length, findmg that no coiner of Ictlaud was safe, 
be asked Gdthmandr the wealthy to advise him 
whither he should flee to be safe from hia paisneis. 

" There is only one spot, that I know o^ where yoa 
can be in perfect security." 

Qrettir replied, that he bad hitherto found no such 
■pot. 

Gifthmundr continued : " There is an islet in the 
SkagaQord, hight Dr^ugey, abounding in flsh and 
fowl ; and no one can ascend it except by a rope-ladder 
which hangs down on one of its sides. If you can reach 
that spot, then yon may be assoied that it is in no 
man's power to touch you, so long as yon are safe and 
sound, and able to gnaid the ladder." 

" I will venture out there," said Orettir ; " yet I am 
BO timorous In the dark, that, to save my life, I cannot 
abide alone." 

Qiithmnndz answered, " Maybe ; but I advise you to 
tnurt no one but your own 8el£" 

Grettir thanked him for his advice, and then hastened 
to bis mother, at Bja^ in the middle &itb. The fear 
of the dark, to which he alluded, bad come on him ever 
since his wrestle with GUmr, but bad increased con- 
siderably of late. No sooner did darkness set in than 
the terrible eyes of the vampire seem to stare at him 
from the gloom. He slept lightly, starting in his 
dreams, and waking repeatedly during the night. This 
was undoubtedly brought on by the unceasing strain on 
his mind, and the excitability of nerves, caused by the 
hourly peril in which he had been living for so many 
yean. 
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Od his OTiiTal at Bjarg his mother greeted him 
affectionately, and told him that she would indeed be 
glad if he could remain with her; though ahe feared it 
would be too renturesome to do bo, as Thorir would cer- 
tainly diacorer hia retreat before many daya had 
elapsed. 

The outlaw replied, that he would give her no incon- 
renience : " For," said he, " I care to take no more 
trouble abont preserving my life. I can bear my soli- 
tude no longer." He then told his mother of Odth' 
mundr's advice ; adding, that he would try his best to 
Kach Dringey, but that he must endeavor to secure 
some trustworthy companion to be with him. 

Illugi, his brother, now fifteen yean old, a fine, noble 
boy, was present during the conversation ; and at these 
irords of Grettir he started ap, caught his hand, and 
said, — 

" Brother, I will go with yon if I may ; though I fear 
yon will look on me as but a feeble helpmate : yet I will 
be faithful to you, and stand by you to the last." 

Grettir answered, " Of all men, my brother, I would 
nthet have you with me ; and willingly will I consent to 
your joining your lot with mine, if our mother has no 
objection," 

"Sorrows never come singly," replied the aged 
woman. " I can hardly bear to part with -Illugi : yet I 
know how dire is your necessity of a comrade, son 
-Qrettir; therefore I will not be selfish and keep him. 
It costs me a bitter pang to part with both my sons in 
one day." 

Illugi was delighted at having thos easily obtained 
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that on which he had set hia heart ; and he tbaabed hu 
mother cordially. 

The mother provided hex eons with money, and each 
chattels as they would require on the island; and then 
she accompanied them outside the farm-yard, and, 
before parting with them, said, " Farewell, my two 
brave boys ! I know that I shall never see you again ; 
but what will befall you in Dr&ngey I know not. Only 
of this I am certain, — that there yon will die ; for many 
will resent your occupation of that island i my dreams 
have long forewarned me that you will not be divided 
in your deaths. Beware of treachery : shun any deal- 
ings with sorcery; for nothing is more powerful than 
witchcraft. My blessing be upon yon both I " She 
coiUd speak no more, for hex voice was choked with 
sobs: so, sitting down on a stone, she covered hex eyes 
with her hands; and the tears trickled between her 
fingers, filing in bright drops on her lap. 

" Do not weep, mother ! " said Grettir. " What 
though we both die ? It shall ever be said of you, that 
you bore sons, and not daughters. Long life and health 
attend you ! " 

Then they parted ; and the brothers went north, and 
visited their kinsmen. Bo passed autumn ; and with the 
approach of cold they went towards Skagafjord, crossed 
the Yatnskarth and Beykjaskarth to Langholl, and 
reached Glanmbtnr at the close of day. Grettir had 
flung bis hood over his shoulders, though the wind waa 
piercingly cold; for it was not his wont, fair or foul, 
warm or cold, to wear any thing on his bead. 

Near the little farm joat mentioned the brotben 
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ctnmblecl Tipon a tall, tliin man, dieased in r^B, and 
with a very big bead. They asked each other'a 
namea ; and the feUov called himself Glaum : he was 
a bachelor oat of work, and withal a gad-aboat, fond 
of strolling throagh the conntiy picking np and retail- 
mg news. He was a terrible boaster; but most people 
thought him both a cowaid and a fool. He amused the 
brothers b; his continual chatter and hj tbe fond of 
gossip which he possessed. Grettir was especially 
pleased with him : and, when Glaum offered to be his 
servant, Grettir accepted him gladly; and the man be- 
came thenceforth hia conatant attendant. 

Says Glaum, " It is a wonder to all the people here- 
abouts that you wear nothing on yonr head in such 
weather as this ; and, i' faith t it is no marvel that you 
are the man they take yon for, if you do not mind the 
cold. Why, there were two of the bonder's sons down 
yonder going after the sheep, and they could not get 
clothes enough to put on them, so benumbed were they; 
and yet they are plucky fellows too I " 

After this they went to Beynines ; thence they pro- 
ceeded to the steand, where there is a little byre, Keykir, 
with a hot spring in the tan, belonging to a man named 
Thorwaldr. Grettir offered him a bag of silver if he 
would fiit him across to Drtlngey by moonlight; and to 
&na the man ^reed. 

On arriving at his destination, Grettir was well 
pleased with the spot ; for it was covered with a profii- 
■ion of grass, and was so precipitous, that it seemed im- 
possible for any one to ascend it without the aid of the 
npe-Iadder which hnng &om strong staples at the aom- 
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nut In nunmer tiie place would swarm with sea-bizda; 
and at that time then were eighty iheep left on the 
island fot &tteniiig. 

One of the principal chiefs in the SkagaQord was 
Thorbjorn, nicknamed "The Hook," — a hard-hearted, ill- 
disj»«ed fellow. His father had married a second time, 
and there was no love lost between the step-mother and 
Thorbjom. It is siud that one day, as the Hook was 
Bitting at draughts, she passed, and, looking over his 
shonlder, noticed that be bad made a foolish more : so 
she langbedj whereupon Thoibjom retorted angrily. 
She instantly snatched up a draught-man, and, laying it 
i^ainst his cheek-bone, pressed it into bis eye, so that 
the ball started out of its socket. He sprang up with 
a curse, and dealt her such a blow, that sbe took to her 
bed, and died of the injiuy. Thorbjom went &om bad 
to worse ; and, leaving home, he settled at VithTik. 

Aa many as twenty fiumers bad rights of pasturage 
on Dr&ngey; hut the Hook and his brother had tho 
greatest share. 

About the time of the winter solstice, the bonders 
busked them to risit the island and bring home their 
sheep. They rowed out in a large boatj and, on nearing 
tiie island, were surprised to see figures moving on the 
top of the difib. How any one had reached the islet 
without their knowledge was a puzzle to them ; and they 
had not the slightest suspicion who these occupants 
could be. They pulled hard for the landing-place where 
hung the ladder ; but Qrettir drew it t^ b^ore the boat 
stranded 

The bonders shouted to know who those were on th* 
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onga ; and Gnttir, looking over, told his name and thoat 
of his companions. 

The bonders asked who had flitted thf m across to the 
island. Grettir answered, " If jou wish particularly to 
know, I will tell yon : it was a man with a good boat 
and strong arms, and one who was rather my &iend than 
yonrs." 

" Let UB get onr sheep," cried the bonders ; " and, yon 
eome to land with ua, we will charge you nothing for 
those of our sheep you have eaten, and we will let yon 
go from UB in peace." 

" Well offered," answered Grettii ; " bnt he who takes 
keeps hold, and ' a bird in the hand is worth two in the 
bosh.' Believe me, I never leave the island till I am 
carried from it dead." 

The bonders were silenced. It seemed to them that 
they bad got an ugly customer on Dringey, to get rid 
of whom would be no easy matter : so they rowed home, 
very iU pleased at the result of their expedition. 

The news spread like wildfire, and was talked about 
all thiongh the neighborhood ; bnt no one could devise 
a plan for getting rid of the outlaw. 

Winter pasaed; and, at the beginning of springy 
the whole district met at the " Thing," or Council of 
Begraaess, — an extensive island at the month <tf the 
Beradsvatn Biver. The gathering was thronged ; and 
the litigations and meny-making made the Thing 
last over many days. Grettir guessed what was going 
<m by seeing a number of boats pass the head of the 
fiord. He became very restless, and at last announced 
to his brother that he intended being present at iJw 
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•oonoil. Ult^ thought this sheer madness ; bat Gret- 
tiz iras TVwJate. He begged Blagi and Qlanm to watch 
the ladder, and await hie retun. 

Then he crossed to the mainland, and hastened in 
diBgnise to the cooncil, where he foond that sports of 
all kinds were going on among the ahle-bodied young 
men. Orettir was dressed in an old-fashioned snit, rery 
dirty, aitd falling to tatters. He had on a far cap, which 
was drawn closely over his eyes, and concetded his &ce) 
Bo that' DO one recognized him. He saanteied among 
the booths till he reached the spot where the games we» 
taking place. 

Among the wreatlers no man surpassed Thorbjom 
Hook in skill and prowess. He threw all the strongest 
men of the neighborhood ; and when he had cleared the 
groond of antf^nists, and found that there was no 
one to oppose him, he stood still, and cast his eyes ronnd 
him. Suddenly they rested on a tall fellow in the 
shabbiest and quaintest of suits, bnt who looked so 
strongly built, that Thoibjorn walked up to him, and 
caught him by the shoaldeis. But the man sat still, 
and he could not more him &om his seat. "Well," 
exclaimed the Hook, "you are the first fellow I have 
seen for many a day whom I cou'dn't pull off Up stool. 
Gome now, and wrestle with me. Yet tell me, firsts 
what u your name." 

" Qnest," answered the stranger. 

"A welcome gnest too," quoth the bully, "if yon 
will wrestle with me." 

The man replied that &ey would not be &irly matched 
u he was little skilled in athletio sports. 
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Serenl men now chimed in, twgging tho etnnger t« 
tt7 what he conld do with Thorbjom, or, at all erenta, 
with one of the others. 

"ItOQgy long ^o," qnodi he, "I was able to tltiow 
my man as well aa the best of yon ; bat those days are 
gone by, and now I am ont of practice." 

As he only half reliised, the bystandeis orged him all 
themoie. 

" Now mark yon," said he : "I yield on one condi- 
tion ; and that is, that you take yoni oath to let me go 
&ee to my home without one of yon lifting yoor hand 
against me." 

There was a general shoat of acquiescence; and Hafi;, 
one of the number, lecited the peace-oath in the follow- 
ing legal form : — 

"Here set I peace among all men towards the man 
Qnest^ who sits before us ; and in this peace I include all 
the priesthood-holders, and well-to-do bonders, and all 
the young weapon-bearing men, and all the men of the 
Hegraoess district, whether present or absent, named or 
unnamed. These are to leave in peace, and give passage, 
witliout let or hinderance, to the aforenamed stranger, that 
he may sport, wrestle, make meny, abide with us, and 
depart from us, without stay, whether he may need to 
go by land or flood. He shall have peace in all places, 
named or unnamed, as long as is necessary for him to 
reach home with ease : so long only shall peace last. 

"I set this reconciliation between him and ns, our 
relations, our friends, and kinsmen, male or femals, free 
or thrall, child or full-grown. May the breaker of thia 
peace, and bieaker of this oath, be cast ont of the pre*- 
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«nce of God snd good men, from ths beftrenlf kingdom, 
&om the company of the saiots and just men! Let him 
be an oatcaet from land to its farthest limita,— for as men 
chase wolves at farthest^ as Christians seek chnichee, 
as heathens sacrifice in shrines, as flame hums, earth 
produces, as baby calls its mother, and mother bears 
baby, as fire is kindled, ships glide, lightnings fiicker, 
sun shines, snow lies, Finns slide on snow-shoon, fir 
grows, falcon flies in tbe spring day with a foir breese 
under its wings, far as heaven bends, earth is peopled, 
winds sweep waters to tbe sea, churls grow com f He shall 
be banished from charches and the company of Christian 
men, from heathen folk, &om house and den, &om every 
home — save bell I Now let us be at-oned and agreed, 
each with each, in good will, whether we meet on moun- 
tain or shore, on ship or on skate, on ground or glacier, 
at sea or in saddle ; as friend meets friend on the deep, 
as brother meets brother abroad, let ns be at-oned one 
with another ; as father with son, aa son with father, in 
■n our dealing. Lay we now hand to band, and hold 
we now true peace, and keep we every word spoken in 
this our peace-telling, before God and good men, and all 
those wbo hear my words and stand aronnd." 
After a little hesitation, the oath was taken by aH 
Then said Guest, " Now you have done well : only be- 
ware of breaking your oaths. I am ready on my part, 
wiUiout delay, to fulfil your wishes." Then he flung aside 
his hood and almost all his tatters. 

The assembled chiefs looked at each other, and were 
rather disconcerted ; for they saw that there stood before 
them the redonbted Grettir, Asmund's son. They were 
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•flent; uid Ha& thonght that he bad acted somewliat 
rashly. The thiong broke up into knots, and began to 
discufls whether the oath should be kept or not 

"Come, now," shoat«d Grettir, "let me know your 
poipose; for I shcdl not long sit naked. There is 
more danger to you than to me in the breach of your 
oaths." 

He got no answer; bnt the chie& moved away to dis- 
cuss the question. Some wanted to break the truce; 
others wanted to keep it. Then Grettir ean^ — 

" Han}' trees of wealth,* this moraing, 
Ftuled the well-known, well to know. 
Two wsjg tarn the Bea-flame hranchoit 
When a trick on ibeiv ii tried. 
Falter Iblk their oath falfiUiiig; 
Ha&'B talking lipg are damb." 

tJud a man bight Tonguo-stone, "You think so, do 
you, Grettir? Well, yon are a man of danntless courage : 
I will say that for you. Look, now I the chiefs are in 
deep coDBultation about what is to be done with you." 

Then Grettir sang, — 

" ijflBrs of shields X "ib thdr noM8, 
Shidd-tempoBt gods t shake their twuda, 
Herce-hearted aerpenta'-Iair^catteren f 
Go on their waj, much regretting 
Feaoe the; have made, now thej know me." 
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Then out spake Hjalti of 'H.6f, brother of ThotDJorn 
Hook, "Never let it be said of ae that we break an 
oath, even though it were inconsiderately taken, Grefr- 
tir shall be at flill liberty to go to his home in peace ; 
and woe betide him who lays hand on him to do bim an 
injory 1 Bnt, should he ventore again ashore, we are free 
from our oath." 

All except Thorbjom Hook ^reed to this, and were 
glad that Hjalti had spoken out as became a chieftain. 

The wrestling began by Grettir being matched with 
Thorbjom ; and, after a short struggle, Grettir &eed 
himself from bis antagonist, leaped over his back, caught 
him by the belt of his trousers, lifted him off his legs, 
and flung him over his back. 

It was next proposed that Grettii should be matched 
against the two brothers together; and he readily agreed 
to this. The wrestling continued with unabated vigor, 
and it was impossible to tell which side had the mastery ; 
for, though Grettir repeatedly threw one brother after 
the other, yet he was unable to hold them both down at 
the same time. After that all three were covered with 
blood and bruises, the match was closed by the judges 
deciding that the two brothers conjointly were not 
stronger than Grettir alone j though they were each of 
tbem as powerM as two ordinary abled-bodied men. 

Grettir at once left the Thing, rejecting all the en- 
treaties of the &rmerB that he should leave Dr&ngey; 
and, on his return to the little island, he was received by 
his brother Blugi with open arms. 

The small bonders began to feel seriously their want 
9f the island for autumn-pasture ; and, as thsre seemed 
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no prospect of their gettmg rid ot Grettii, they boU 
their rights to Tboilgoni Hook, who set himself in 
eainest to devise a plan hy which he could possess him- 
self of the island. 

When Grettir had heen two winters on the island, he 
had eaten all the sheep except one ram, — a piebald 
fellow, with munificent horns, which hecame so tame, 
that every erenisg he came to the hovel which Orettii 
had erected, and butted at the door till he was admitted. 
The brothers liked their place of exile, as there was no 
dearth of eggs and birds ; besides which, a considerable 
amount of drift-timber was thrown upon the strand, and 
served as fiiel. 

Grettir and lUugi spent their days in clambering 
among the rocks, and rifling the nests ; and the occupa- 
tion of the thrall was to collect drift-wood, and keep np 
the fire in the cottage. 

The chorl lost his spirits, and hecame idle, morose, and 
reserved. One night, notwithstanding Grettir's warn- 
ings to him to be careful, as they had no boat, he let the 
file go ont. Grettir was very angry, and told Glaum 
that he deserved a sound thrashing for his neglect. The 
thrall replied that he was heartily tiied of the life he 
had been leading on the islaud, being scolded or beaten 
whenever any thing went amiss. 

Grettir asked Blugi what had better be done ; and his 
brother replied, that the only thing for them to do was to 
awut the arrival of a boat ftom the friendly farmer at 
Eeykir. 

"We shall have to wait long enough for that," said 
Grettir: "onr only chance is for me to swim ashore and 
procure a light" 
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" For Heaven's aake ! " exclaimed Illiigi, " do not a*"- 
tempt any thing of the kind ; fbi ve are undone if any 
thing happens to 70a." 

" Never fear for me," said Crrettiz : " I was not bom to 
be drowned." 

From Didngey to Beykir is about four miles. Orettir 
prepared for swimming by dieseing in looae, thin draw- 
ers, and a sealskin hood: he also tied his fingers together, 
that they might offer more resistance to the water when 
he struck out. 

The day was warm and fine. Grettir started in the 
evening, when the tide was in his favor; whilst hia 
1»other anxiously watched him &om the rocks. At sun- 
set the outlaw reached Reyl^'aness, afber having floated 
or swum the whole distance. Immediately on coming to 
land he went to the warm spring, and bathed in it be- 
fore entering the bonse. The door of the hall was open, 
and Orettir stepped in. A large fire had been burning 
on the hearth, so that the room was reiy warm. Grettir 
was so thoroughly exhausted with his swim, that he lay 
down beside the hot embers, and was soon fast asleep. In 
the morning he was found by the foimei's daughter, who 
gave bim a bowl of milk, and brought her father to him. 
Thorwald fiimished him with fire, and rowed him bade 
to the island, astonished beyond measure at his aohiere- 
ment in having ewnm such a distance. 

The inhabitants of Sk^^ord were angry with ThorlH 
Jom Hook for not having rid the island of its tenant*^ 
notwithstanding all his fine promises; but Tborbjom wai 
wrely puxsled to know what measores to take. 

During the summer a ship arrived in tiie fiith, oom- 
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msnded l^ a ^oasg, active fellow, Hoeiing by name, vbo 
was &moas tor his skill in climbing. He lodged with 
Thorl^ora doling the aatunm, and was continnally d> 
ging hia host to row him oat to Dt^gey, that he might 
eecalade the precipitous sides of the islet. ThorbjocD 
required very little pressing; and one fine afternoon 
he flitted his gaest out to the island, and put him 
stealthily ashore, without attracting the notice of those 
on the height. 

On leaching the usoal landing-place, which was on 
the opposite side of the island, Thorl^oni shouted, and 
brought Grettir and his brother to the verge of the dift 
The old arguments were repeated to persuade Grettir to 
come to the mainland, and with the usual success. The 
Hook, however, succeeded completely in his attempt to 
witJidraw the outlaw's attention &om the farther side of 
the islet, up which Hcering was clambering. 

The young merchant reached the top by a way never 
attempted before nor since ; then, pausing only te take 
breath, he advanced towards the brothers, who were lean- 
ing over the verge of the clifF, little dreaming of danger 
in their rear. 

Grettir was engaged in angry altercation with the 
Hook: but the young brother took no part in the con- 
versation ; and, beginning to feel weary of his position, he 
turned on one side to relieve his elbows, which had rested 
on the rock. In so doing, he caught sight of H<firing. 

" Brother, brother ! " exclaimed he, " here comes a man 
towards us, brandishing an axe, and bent on mischief 1 " 

" Gro after him yonreelf, tad I " said Grettir : " I will 
guavd tiie ladder I " 
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niujri sprang ^p, and rushed towards tlie young mer- 
cliant, who at once took to flight, ran to the edge of the 
crt^, leaped over, and was dashed to pieces among the 
rocks. That spot is called "Haring's Leap" to this 
day. 

" Now, Thorbjom," shouted Grettir when Illugi re- 
turned and told him what had taken place, "you had 
better row round to the other side of the isle, and gather 
np the remains of your tiiend." 

The Hook pushed off from the strand, and returned 
home, ill enough pleased with what had taken place; 
and Grettir remained at Drtingey unmolested through 
the winter. 

At this time died Skapti the lawgiver: and, in the 
following spring, Grettir's relations and Mends moved 
for a repeal of his sentence of outlawry ; hut his enemies 
opposed this vehemently, declaring that he had com- 
mitted many crimes since he had been pronounced an 
outlaw. 

A new lawgiver, named Steinn, was elected; and, 
when the case came before him, he gave his opinion, 
that, after twenty years, the sentence became noil and 
void: so that Grettir's kinsmen had every reason for 
hoping that in two years, when he would have completed 
the twenty, he would be restored to their society. 

Thorbjom Hook was exasperated beyond measure at 
•he prospect of Grettir slipping through his fingers 
■fter all ; and he returned from the Thing, brooding over 
fresh schemes against the outlaw. 

It happened that he had an old feeble ibster-mother, 
— a voman of malicious disposition ; and, when ThorV 
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jom could get help nowhere else, he came to her, as in 
her youth she had dahbled in sorcery, but had long 
ceased to practise it, when, after the introduction of 
Christianity, it became illegal, and was punishable witb 
baoishmeat. However, as the old saw has it, "What ia 
learned in youth ia remembered in age ; " and though 
the old woman was believed to have forgotten her witch- 
craft, yet it remained stored np in the chambers of her 

"Ah!" said she when Thorbjom came to her, "I see 
that as a last lesonrce you come to me, a bed-ridden old 
woman, and ask my help. Well, I will assist you to the 
best of my power on one condition ; and that is, that yon 
yield me implicit obedience." 

The Hook answered her that he was quite willing to 
consent, as he had long since learned to rely on his fos- 
ter-mother'a advice, aa being moat salutary. 

When the month of August came round, the hag said 
to her foster-son one beantiAil day, " The sea is calm, and 
the sky bright: what say you to our rowing over to 
Drttngey, and stirring up the old quarrel with Grettir ? I 
wiU accompany you, and listen to what he says : I shall 
then be able to judge what lot awaits him. Besides, I 
can death-doom him as I please." 

The Hook answered, " I am tired of going to Dr^gey ; 
for I never return &om it a whit the better off than when 
I started." 

" Bemember your promise," said the old woman. " I 
shall have nothing to do with yon unless you follow my 
■dvioa." 

"Well then, fiwter-mother," quoth Thorbjom, "let ui 
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go ; thougli I Towed that my third vwt should be th* 
death of Grettir." 

"Have patience," said the hag; "time and tronhle 
are needed before that man ia laid low. And what the 
result will be I know not : it may be yooi gain, and it 
■nay be your ruiu." 

Thorbjom ran oat a long boat, and entered it with 
twelve men: the hag sat in the bows, coiled up 
amongst wraps and rugs. 

When they reached the island, the biotheis ran to the 
ladder; and Thorbjom asked whether Grettii was yet 
tired of his island. 

Gtettir replied as he had replied before, "Do what 
you will; in this spot I await my destiny." 

Thorbjom saw now that his journey was likely to be 
without avail "I see," said he, "that I have to do 
with the worst of men. One thing is clear enough : it 
will be a long time before I pay you another visit." 

"So much the better," answered Grettir: "I shall not 
count it as a misfortune if I never see you again." 

At this moment the hag began to stir in the bows of 
the boat. Orettir had not previously observed her pres- 
ence. Now with a shrill voice she cried, " These men are 
sturdy; but luck has deserted them. See what a differ- 
ence there is between folk I You, Thorbjom, make them 
good offers, which they foolishly reject: those who refuse 
good when it is offered them always come to a bad end. 
Grettir, I wish yoa to be lost to health, wisdom, luck, 
and prudence I If ay these blessings be constantly on 
the wane the longer you live t and may your days hence> 
Igrthbe fewer and sadder than those preceding thwu I" 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



218 OPP 1^ THE GSTSEBS. 

As Bhd Bpoke a cold shudder ran over GietHr's limb^ 
and he asked what fiend that was is the ship. Illi^ 
replied that she must be the foster-mother of Thorh- 
jom. 

" Since aa evil fiend ia with our foes, we can expect 
nothing but the worst," said Grettir. "Kever before 
have I been so agitated at words spoken as whilst the 
h^ was pouring forth her curses on me. I know now 
that evil must be&U me from her witcbcit^ ; but she 
shall have a reminder of her visit to me." Then he 
snatched up a large stone and fiung it into the boat, so 
that it fell upon the bundle of nigs, among which 1^ 
the aged woman. As it struck, there rose a wild shriek 
&om the witch ; for the etone had fitllen on her leg, and 
snapped it asunder. 

"Brother, you should not have done this," add 
niugi. 

"Blame me not," answered Grettir. "I only wish 
that the stone bad fidlen on her skull, and that her li& 
had been sacrificed instead of ours." 

On the return of Thorbjom to the mainland, the hag 
was put to bed, and the Hook was leas pleased than 
ever with his trip to the island. 

"Be not downcast," said his foster-mother: "this is 
the turning-point of Grettir's fortunes, and his luck will 
leave him more and more. I have no fear of not having 
my revenge should my life be spared." 

"You are a resolnte woman, foster-mother," said 
Thorbjom Hook. 

After a month the old woman was able to leave her 
bed and limp across the room. She one day demanded 
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to be led dofm to the sliore. Her wishes were complied 
with } and, on reaching the strand, she hobbled np and 
down till she fonnd a large piece of diift-timbei, jnst 
large enough for a man to carry upon his shoulder. Then 
she ordered it to be rolled towards her, and turned over- 
She examined it attentively. The log seemed to have 
been charred on one side ; and this burned portion ehe 
<»dered to be planed away : then, taking a knife, she cut 
mnes on it, and smeared them with her blood, chant- 
ing over them, as she limped round the beam, a wild 
spell, that it might he borne to Di&Dgey, and there woA 
Grettir's 01. The piece of timber was then pushed into 
the waves, and thrust off tiom shore. A ^sh northerl; 
wind was blowing ; but the beam swam against wind and 
tide, and held on its course direct for the outlaw's isl«. 

The old witch returned to Vithvik. Thorbjom did 
not think that any thing would come of what she had 
done ; but she bade him be of good cheer, and wait tiD 
she gave him fresh orders. 

In the mean time, Grettir, his brother, and the churl 
were on Dr&ngey, catching fish and fowl for their winter- 
supplies. 

The day aftor that on which the hag had charmed the 
piece of timber, the two brothers were walking on the 
strand to the west of the island, looking for drift-wood. 

" Here is a fine log I " exclaimed Illagi : " help me to 
lift it on my shoulder, and I will carry it home." 

Grettir epnmed the beam with his foot, saying, "I do 
not like the looks of it, little brother. Bunes are cut on 
itj and they may betide us ill : who knows but this log 
may hare been sent hitJker for our deatmction ? " 
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TheD they sent it adrift ; and Orettii warned his broths 
not to bring it to tbeii fire. 

They returned in the evening to their horel, and did 
not mention the matter before the thrall. 

The next day they found the eame beam washed np, 
not far from the foot of the ladder. Qrettir thmat it out 
to sea again, Baying that be hoped be bad seen the last 
of it 

The weather began to break up; and several days of 
etorra and rain succeeded each otbei, so that tbe three 
men remuned in-doora till tbeir stock of fire-wood was 
nearly expended. 

Then they ordered Glaum to search the shore for foeL 
Tbe fellow started up with an angry murmnr, and left 
tbe room, muttering that the weather was too bad for a 
d<^ to be sent out in it. Then he went to tbe rope- 
ladder, descended it, and found the same beam cast up 
at itB very foot. 

Kg'oiced at having so soon obtained what he wanted, 
be threw it over bia shoulder, strode with it to the hut, 
and fiong tt down by the door. 

Orettir beard the sound ; and, springing up, he ex- 
claimed, " Crlaum has got something at last 1 Let as 
see what be has found I" 

Then, taking bia axe, be went ontdde. 

" !Now," says Glaum, " you ch<^ it up, as I have had all 
the trouble of bringing it" 

Grettir was angry with the fellow; and, without paying 
much attention to the log itself be brought bis axe down 
on it with a sweep. The blade struck glided o^ and cat 
into Grettir's right leg, below tbe knee, with such ^ao* 
that it stuck in tiie bmie. 
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Gretdz loaked at tlie beam, md, recogmcing it at once, 
aaid, " The worst ia at hand Misforttmes never come 
singly. This is the r«iy log which I have rejected 
twice. Glaiun, yon have done na twoiUtonis, — fitst in 
letting oat the fire, secondly in brii^ing home this ac- 
carsed beam ; and, if yon commit a third, it will he the 
death of yon." 

Dlngi bound np his brother's wound with a i^. There 
was but little flow of blood ; but it was an ngly gash. 

Grettir slept well that night. For three days and 
nights he was without pain ; and the wound seemed to 
be healing nicely, and skin to be forming healthily over 
it 

" Well, brother," s^d Illngi, " I think that this cat 
wOl not trouble yon long." 

"I hope not," answered Grettir; ";et I have my 
fears." 

On the fourth evening they laid them down to sleep as 
nanal. Towards midnight tiie lad Olugi awoke, hearing 
Grettir tossing about is his bed as though in pain. 

" Why are yon so restless ? " he asked. 

Grettir replied that he felt great augnish in bis le^ 
uid that he thonght some slight change must have taken 
[dace in the woond. 

The boy blew the embers on the hearth into a flame, 
lad by its light examined his brother's leg. He found 
that the foot was swollen and purple, and that the wound 
had re-opened, and looked tax mora angry than when first 
made. 

Intense pain followed, so that the poor outlaw could 
not remain quiet for one moment ; and sleep no mote 
visited his eyes. 
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by Kim, contmaallf holding hla 

bnthei'a hand, or bringing him wat«r to stake hia 

onquenchable thirat 

"We must preparefor the worst," said Grettir. "Thia 

aicknesB is the result of aoicery. The hag is revenging 

on me that stone which I caat at her." 

lUngi replied, " I ever thought evil would come of it" 
"What is done cannot be undone," sud Oiettix; and 

Uien sitting up, supporting himself against his brodiei'f 

btflut, he sang, — 

I fought with Bword in bright old dajra, — 

In iMjt when I was young, — 
When glsdsoiiM aong and ronndelsy 

from happj heart I flnng. 

I fought with (word in bright old daja. 

When earth to me was &lr, 
And, tttth u heart, the lightMiiie breeM 

Did toei my j^low hur. 

I fought with Bword In bright old daTi, 

I bved the merrj clang. 
When bnnd met brand, and shield met MM, 

And axe on helmet rang. 

Aa now I chant of youthful daji 

In fitful broken rhjme, 
Iteem to hear troni m; blue Uads 

A wild war-mnaic chime. 

I lowly laid the robber-band; 

I icBcned wifti and maid : 
My haft and hilt were pcrplodippe^ 

And purple wa* my blade. 
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And, when mjr fHende for fire did pn^t 

I sought it psBt the nTe ; 
Though 'neath me gaped the fiord duk,'— 

Dark as an open grave- 
When I returned to seek old boin^ 

I fonnd my kiaemen dettd ; 
I W88 a banished, ontlawed man; 

A price wu on toy bead. 

A hnnted ntan by nigbt and iaj. 
On mountain, moor, and fim ; 

Por eighteen jean to shun and Bet 
The face of fellow-men I — 

For eighteen bitter yean to bear 

Aedng and cold and paiu. 
And never know, when 1 1^ down. 

If I dundd wake again I 

And now, odled np with fevered blood, 

A glim old wolf I die ; 
WUIet dripping skie* above me iprMd 

And wieds sob sadly by. 

O'er tired heart and diows; head 

Doea welcome alumber creep, 
Aa little babe on mother's knee 

'Will Hftly drop aaleep. 

mtb folded feet and doaU paliM^ 

I will not stir nor wake, 
Bnt, boshed in happy dreaming, fl» 

Till the last morning bi«ak. 

And, if men ask who Ueth thn^ 

Say, " 'Tis a tired brea*^ 
Now finding peace. Boding ttim. 
Bin ling rest." 
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"Let tu l>e cautious now," said Qrettir; "for Thort- 
jom will make anottier ventare. Glaum, do you watch 
the steps hj day, and draw them up at dusk. Be a 
luthfiil servant to as ; for much depends on your fa\S\- 
ling your duty : and I fbiewam you, that, if you betray 
your trust, it will cost you your life." 

Glaum promised weU. 

The weather daily became worse ; and a fierce, north* 
east wind blustered over the country, bearing with it 
cold and sleet, and powdering the highlands with snow. 
Gtettir asked nightly whether the ladder had been 
drawn up. Glaum answered churlishly, " How can you 
expect people to come out in such a storm as this ? Do 
you think that folk are bo anxious to kill you, that they 
will be crazy enough to jeopardize their own Uvea in the 
attempt ? No, no t You hare lost all your pluck and 
manliness since you hare been a little unwell. You 
are now scared and frightened at the merest trifles." 

Grettir answered, " Tou have none of our pluck and 
manliness yourself! Go, now, and guard the ladder, as 
you have been bidden, instead of standing here reproach- 
ing us with cowardice ! " 

So Illugi and his brother drove the churl trom the 
house every morning, notwithstanding all bis angry re- 
monstrances. 

The p^n became more acute, and the whole leg 
became inflamed and swollen. Signs of mortification 
appeared, and wounds opened in different parts of the 
limb, so that Grettir felt that the shadow of death was 
upon him. Dlngi sat night and day with his brother's 
head on his shoulder, bathing his forehead, and doing 
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fail ntmosb to console the fleeting spirit. A week had 
elapsed einue l^e wound had been made. 

Thorbjom Hook was at home, ill pleaaed at the fail- 
ate of all his schemes for disposseasing Giettir of the 
island. One day his foster-mother came to him, and 
asked whether be were ready now to pay the outlaw his 
final visit. Thorbjom replied that he had no wish to do 
so, as it would come to nothing ; and asked his foster- 
mother whether she had any desire to seek out Grettii 
^ain, or whether she had been satisfied with the anc- 
cess of her former visit. 

"I may not seek him myself," answered the hag; 
" but I have sent bim my greeting, and by this time it 
has reached him. Speed now to Dr^gey as swiftly as 
you can row ; for, if yon delay, he will be beyond yonr 
reach." 

The Hook had come off so ignominiously on every 
former occasion when he had visited the island, that he 
did not mach relish the notion of making another 
attempt, especially on a day when it would he danger- 
ous to venture on the water in a boat. 

"You're a helpless fellow!" exclaimed his foster- 
mother when Thorbjom told her his objections to her 
scheme. "Do you think that I, who have called ap 
this storm, cannot refrain it from doing you injury 7 " 

Well, in the end, the man allowed himself to be per- 
suaded : BO he beat up the neighboring farmers, asking 
them to assist him in manning a large boat. None of 
them would come with him: but the Hook brought 
twelve of his own men; bis brother Hjalti lent him 
three more ; Eirik of the Good-dale sent him one man : 
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Tong>a&4toii« fonusbed him with two ; Halldorr let hin 
hare eiz of his hoiue-charlB ; and theae were all ha 
coald get. Of these, the only two whose names I need 
mention were Karr and Vikair. Thorl^om went with 
hia party to HaganesB, where he borrowed a large sail- 
ing-boat. 'None of the men were in good spirits, as 
the weather was so had, and the; had no confidence in 
their leader. By dusk they got the vessel afioat, and 
spread sail ; and, with a lurch, she ran out to sea. 

As the wind was from the north-eaet, they were under 
the lee of the high cUffii, and were not exposed to the 
violence of the gale. 

Heavy scuds of rain and sleet swept the fiord: the 
sky was overcast with dense whirling masses of v^Kir; 
and, beneath their shadow, the waters of the frith were 
black as ink. For one moment the clouds were parted 
by the stonn, and the rowers looked up to see the 
heavens barred with the crimson rays of the northern 
light; then the vapors, dense as volcanic smoke, swept 
across the gap. A Same ran along the cordage, and 
finally settled on the masthead of the boat, swaying 
and rocking with the motion of the vesseL It was that 
electric spark which Mediterranean sailors call "St> 
Elmo's Light;" and Icelanders, "Snevarelldr." 

A line of white foam marked the base of Dr&ngey; 
and now and then a great wave from the mouth of the 
fiord thundered i^inst the cr^s, and shot in spouts of 
foam high into the air. 

Along tbe western shore of the frith, which was 
Gxpoaei to the Aill bmnt of the gale, the mighty billows 
were beaten into white, yeasty heaps of water, rolling 
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Okiwarde and recoiling, BhiTering again&t he rocks, and 
ftuling back in lashing spray, booming down long cav- 
naa till they choked thorn, and then bmstiDg oat with 
a toar in steam-like jets. TTpoii the top of Drangey, 
OLA raddy apark shone from the window of the hovel in 
which lay the dying outlaw; and it was reflected as a 
stieah of fire on the toasing deep. 

Galls cried and wheeled aronnd the smack as it 
ploughed its way through the water ; and the atormy 
petrel fleeted past in the trough of the waves. The kit< 
tiwakes and tern wavered and dipped before the boat, 
uttering their melancholy scream, "Kteeah, kieeahl" 
I'he diver passed, dancing like a cork, or rushing 
through a wave to appear on the farther side with a 
fish in its beak. Seals rose out of the water, and 
watched the boat, floating with only their round black 
heads above the suriace, — heads in the gloom appearing 
BQ fearfully like those of haman beings, that it seemed to 
the shuddering rowers that the drowned men of the fiord 
had risen to greet them on their desperate errand. 

Kow let us return to Qrettir. 

He had been in less pain that day. Illugi had not 
left him, but remained faithful to his post. 

The churl had been sent out as usual to watch the 
ladder, and draw it up at nightfall ; but, instead of 
doing as he was bid, the fellow laid himself down at the 
head of the steps in a sheltered nook, and went to 
sleep. As dusk set in, the thrall partially awoke, 
and looked drowsily at the ladder. " Humph 1 " said 
he : "I see no use In taking the trouble of pulling iHm 
ap to-night, when there is such a sea running that na 
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boat cmild Tentnre oat <m it Fll just take uiothet 
anooxe, then eaimter hoDce uid sa; th&t all la 
■afe." So he totned on hie side, and was soon boot- 
ing. 

When Thoibjom and his party reached the shore, 
tbey found that the ladder still hung down. 

"We are in lack's way!" ezcliumed the Hooh. 
" Kow, my men, perhaps yon will thick that ooi journey 
will not prove as bootless as you expected. 0p the 
ladder with yonj and let ns all be of good cou^ 
age ! " 

Then they ascended, one after the other ; Thorbjorn 
taking the lead. On reaching the top, they noticed 
Glaum, asleep under a rock, snoring loudly. Tharbjom 
recognized the man at once, and struck him over the 
shoulders with bis sword-hilt, bidding him wake up, 
fool that he was, and tell them truly all that he knew 
about those whom he sought. 

Glaum turned over on his side, rubbed his eyes, and 
growled forth, " Cannot yon leave a poor wretch alone ? 
Assuredly never was man so ill treated before: yon 
won't even let me sleep out here in the cold t" 

" Idiot ! " exclaimed the Hook, "look up and see 
who are come ! We are your foes, who purpose slaying 
every man of you!" 

Glaum started up, and screamed with terror when he 
saw the black figures around him. 

" Silence I " cried Thorbjorn. " I give you your choice 
of two things, ~- answer the questions I put to you, or 
die on the spot." 

The churl wa' silenced, and stood trembling befbrt 
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the Hook, witb great drops of perspiration lolliag off 
hiB face. 

" Are the brothera in the house ? " aaked Thorbjom , 
" or shall we find them out of doors 7 " 

" Oh I " cried GUnm, " they are both within, — Grettit 
sick to death, and Illagi watching and never leaving 
him!" 

The Hook asked for particulars ; and Glanm told him 
all the circamstances of Grettir's being wounded. 
Then the Hook burst out laughing, and said, "The 
proverbs come true, -~* Old friendships are the last to be 
broken ; ' and ' Woe to him who has a thrall for an only 
friend I' especially if he be snch a fellow aa yon, 
Gldum i for shamefully have you betrayed your master, 
bad though he be I " 

Some of the men caught Glaum by the throat, and 
beat him till he was nearly senseless ; then they flung 
him down, and pushed on towards the hoveL 

In the mean time, Ulugi bad been sitting near thb 
fire, with bis brother's head on his lap ; whilst Grettir 
lay on some sheepskins beside the hearth. All that 
evening the sick man's eyes had been wandering 
among the rafters, watching the li^t play among them 
as the firewood blazed np or smouldered away. Pres- 
ently be turned bis bead towards bis brother, saying 
that be thought be could sleep ; and in a few moments 
he dosed his eyes. 

Dlugi watched his face, kindled by the scarlet glow 
from the embers. It was more tranquil than be bad 
seen it for many days ; the muscles were relaxed ; and 
tbe wrinkles furrowed on the brow by th« int«o«e pfun 
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which the poor outlaw had anffered were now smoo&ed 
qait« away. Giettir's face was not handsome ; bat it 
was grave and eameBt^ tanned dark hj continual ex- 
posore to the weather. Hia breath came evenly in 
sleep. One hand lay open, palm nppermoat, on the 
floor: the other played with the tassel of his spear, 
which stood ever by his side. Suddenly t^ere was a 
crash at the door, and the sleeper opened his eyes 
dreamily. 

" It is only the old ram, brother : he wants to come 
in," said Illugi, " and is butting at the door." 

" He butts hard ; he butts hard I " muttered Gtettir : 
and at that moment the door burst open. They aaw 
faces looking in. 

Qlugi Bprang to bis feet, grasped a sword, flew to the 
doorway, and defended it valiantly, so that none could 
come within a spear's-length of it ; for the lad brought 
down his weapon on their lances, and smote off the 
heads. 

Then some of the men clambered up on the too^ and 
began to rip off its covering of turf. Orettir tried to 
rise to his feet, but could only stagger to his knees. 
He seized his spear, and drave it through the roof 
among those who were tearing it down. It struck Katr 
in the breast, and pierced him. 

"Be. care All," cried the Hook, — "be careful, and no 
harm can happen to yon I " 

Then the men pulled at the gahle-ends ; heaved the 
ridge-piece aside, aud broke it asunder, so that a shower 
of rafters and turfs fell into the chamber. 

Orettir drew his ^word, an<? amcte at the men as they 
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leaped upon him from the wall. With one blow he 
Btruck Vikarr, the aetvaut of Hjalti, over the left 
shoulder, as he was upon the point of springing down. 
The sword sliced through him, and came oat below hie 
right arm ; and the corpse dropped upon Grettir. The 
blow was so riolect, that Grettir fell forward; and, 
before he could raise himself Thorbjom Hook struck 
him between the shoulders, and made a fearful wound. 

Then cried Grettir, "Bare is man's back without 
brother behind it ! " and instantly Ulugi threw his 
shield over him, planted a foot either side of him as he 
lay on the floor, and defended him gallantly; so that all 
were amazed at his courage. 

" Who showed you the way to the island P " asked 
Grettir of the Hook. 

" Christ showed us the way," answered Thorbjom. 

"Nay, nay I" muttered Grettir. "It was that bag, 
your foster-mother, who directed you hither I " 

The mist of death was in his eyes. He attempted to 
mise himself, but sank again on the sheepskins, which 
were now drenched in blood. No one could touch him ; 
for the brave lad warded off every blow that was aimed 
at his brother. Then the Hook ordered his men to 
fcnn a ring around them, and to close in on them with 
shields and beams. They did so ; and Ulugi was taken 
and bound, but not till he had wounded the majority 
of his opponents, and killed three of Thorbjom's churls. 

"You are a brare fellow I" said the Hook; "and 
never hare I seen one of your age who fought ao 
well" 

Then they went up to Grettir, who lay in a state of 
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ancoiucioiunesB, without being able to make any lEtdt^ 
uice. 

They dealt him many a blow ; but little blood flowed 
from Uie wounds. Whea all thought that be waa dead, 
Thorbjom tried to dlseng^e the aword from his colc^ 
damp fingera, saying that Grettir had wielded it long 



But the strong man's hand was clinched around the 
handle so firmly, that his enemy could not tree the 
aword from his grasp. 

Several of the men came np, and eadeavoted to un- 
weave the fingers ; but they were unable to do so. Then 
the Hook exclaimed, "Why should we spare this vile 
outlaw ? Off with bis hand ! " And they held it 
down whilst be hewed it from the arm at the wrist. 
Then the muscles of the fingers relaxed; and the 
Hook was able to loosen them, and possess himself of 
the sword. Standing beside the body, and grasping the 
hilt with both hands, he smote at Grettir's bead. The 
edge of the blade waa notched with the blow. " See I " 
laughed Thorbjom : " this mark will be lamons in the 
history of my sword. I shall show the notch, and say, 
' This was done by Grettir's skull I ' " He smote twice 
and thrice at the outlaw's neck, till the head came o£F- 
in his hands. 

"Here have I slain a femous warrior I" exclaimed 
Thorbjom. "This head shall come with me to land, that 
I may claim the price that has been set upon it, and 
that none may be able to deny that I slew the redonbted 
Gretttt." 

The lest of the party told him to do as he chose : bn* 
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ihej did Dot think mach of his act ; for they believed 
Giettir to have been dead before TbotlijorD smote at his 
bead, and th&j suspected that he had wrought bis fbe'a 
sickness and death by unhallowed means. 

Then the Hook turned to Dlugi, saying, "It would 
he a pity that a brave lad like you should die because 
you have aaaociated yourself with outlaws and evil- 

niugi answered, "At Al-thing you shall be snm- 
moned to give an account of this cursed deed, and 
answer to the charge of witchcraft, which I shall bring 
against yon if I live." 

"Listen to me, boy," said the Hook; "lay your 
band to my hand, and take a vow never to revenge that 
which has taken place to-night, and I will give you life 
and Hher^." 

"And listen you to me, Thorbjom," replied HlugL 
" If I survive, but one thought shall occupy my heart 
night and day ; and that will be, how I can best avenge 
my brother. Xow that you know what to expect ftom 
me, choose whether I shall live or die." 

Thorhjom took his companions aside to ask their 
advice ; but they shrugged their shoulders, and replied, 
that, as he had planned the expedition, he mnst cany 
it through as he thought best. 

" Well," exclaimed the Hook, " I have no fancy fin 
having the young viper ready to sting me wherever I 
tread. So he shall die I " 

Now, when Hlugi knew that they had determined <m 
slaying him, he smiled, and said, "You have choeen 
IJiat course which is most to ny miad." 



D^iiiifdbt Google 



234 OFF TO THE QEY5ERS. 

Ae tbe day began to dawn, tliey led him to the east 
flide of the island, and slew him there. It is said that 
they neither bound bis hands nor eyes; and thftt he 
looked fearlessly at them as they smote him, and neither 
winked nor changed color. Then they buried the 
brothers beneath a cairn ; bat they took the head of 
Qrettir, and bore it with them to land. 

As they rowed home, the thrall Glaum made such 
ontcries, &at they were tired of his noise ; and, on reach- 
ing the mainland, they slew him. 

One morning, Thorbjora Hook rode with twenty men 
to Bjarg, in the middle &ith, vrith Grettir'a head hang- 
ing at his saddle-bow. On reaching the house he dis- 
mounted, and stalked into the hall, where Grettir's 
mother was seated with her servant. Thorbjorn flong 
her eon's head at her feet, and sang, — 

"Flitted I fhim the island. 
With me the Iiead of Grettir, — 
That jeDow hB»l which wdikm 
WMp : with it I am standing- 
Look jon I the peace-dettTOTOr't 
Hod lieth CD the psTemait; 
Look 70a I it canitot monlder 
Now that it well is salted." 

Tb» lady sat proudly in her seat^ and did not shed a 
naz; bu^ lifting her voice in reply, she sang^ — 

" IClksop ! no Ices than sheep 
Flee before the fox : 
Would jon have fied before 
Orettii itrong and hale T" 
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After this the Hook returned home ; and folk fron- 
dered at Asdisa, Baying that none but she could have 
borne anch boos aa those twain who slept in Dr&ngey . 



The next day (the 6th) we went back to Aknreyri, 
and slept that night on board " The Curlew." 

On the 7tb we gave a "final feast " in honor of young 
Haviateen, for whom WB had contracted a warm friend- 
ship. It waa really hard to bid him good-by. He 
made as promise to viait him at Copenhagen the next 
spring; for we had already confided to him — what I 
now confidA to the reader— our intention of visiting 
Enrope dnring the approaching winter. 

On the 8th we sailed for home, and on the 13th had 
our last glimpse of the Snsefel, — the same white knob 
low down on the horizon that we had first seen on the 
9th of June. 

Farewell to the land of ice aad fire I 

During the homeward voyage, I have been busied in 
writing out this humble account &om the notes I made 
during our tour. " Would it were worthier I " aa soin»- 
body says; but I can't help it now, reader. Ton must 
take it as it is, if you take it at all ; which I respectfully 
leave with you to elect. 

V. S. — Wash begs me to append the following Ice- 
landic Bougi a great favorite of his. He has been sing- 
ing it to UB all the voy^e. I hope his tranalation of it 
is not a plagiarUm/ though I strongly suspect it. 
Boed says be knows it is, and can show me where ha 
stole it. I refiised to look, and therefore cannot state. 
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SWKETLT SWANS ABB SIRQDia 

Sweetlj Bniu are imgiiig 

Let ni lightly langh uid jdaj, 

Lilj maiden I 
Sweetlj rwvit ate siogfog. 

"Bede mj dre*m right, motlut mlii^ 

Ib the HimiiieT-diiie ; 

I will give thee golden Bhrine, 

liilj maiden I 
Sweetly swani are singing. 

" Firat metbougbt the moon did hi1I% 
In the Bommer-tJiDe, 
SoRly o*er Skaney Isle, 

lAlj maiden I 
Sweetly twans are eiuging. 



" Then methonght n 

Looted lowly nolo me, 
Lily maiden I 
Sweetly twans are singing. 

" Then a iwan ai mlver-wUl^ 
In the MiinEDer.Ume, 
L<7 npoQ my bosom light, 

LUy maiden t 
Sweetly swaai are singing. 

" And I planets twain did h^ 



Lie s-rockiag on my knet^ 

Lily maiden I 
Sweetly swans are nnglflg^ 
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"Nszt I uw the tide tim fleet 
In the lammer-tImB, 
Sweeping o'er m; liltie fieet, 
Lil; maiden ! 

Sweetl; swana are UDgiDg." 

"JkM thoD ■aw'Bt the moon ariit 
In the sammer-time, 
BotbI hasband be thj priM, 

Lilj maiden I 
Sweetlr iwang are BiDging. 



Many folk io thee shall bow, 

Iiil7 maideat 
Sweetly iwans ate dngisg. 

' Aa ibon claapedit CTgnet Mr 

In the (nminer-tiine, 

TboQ a pilncd; son shalt bear, 

Lil; mtudon ! 
Bweetly swan* ore singiDg. 

" Aa thou aaw'st two planet! ihlna 

In the lainmet-tinie, 

ZiOTelf danghterB shall be thine, 

JMj m^enl 
Sweetly twaoi are dugiDg. 

" At aroand thee stole ^ flood 
Ik the snmmer-tinie, 
BhaD th7 lot be ever good. 

lHj maiden I 
8weett J iwau an singfaig. 
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" TU* dij draunlng, dw^ltO wtut. 

In tbi imnmer-tinw : 

Seep thTMlf, thj goldea ihriML 

Lilj maiden 1 
8wMtl7 nrau Are iini^* 
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Philadelphia 



EDWAIU> S. ELLIS. 

Edward S. Ellis, the popular writer of boys' books, is 
a Dative or Ohio, where he was bora somewhat more 
than a half-century ago. His father was a famous 
hunter and rifle Bhot, and it was doubtless his exploits 
and those of bU aasociates, with their tales of advoD' 
ture which gave the son his taste for the breezy back- 
woods and for depleting the stirring life of the early 
settlers on the frontier. 

Mr. Ellis began writing at an early age and bto 
work was acceptable Ircm the first His parents re- 
moved to New Jersey while he was a boy and he was 
gradnated from the State Normal School and became a 
member of the faculty while still in his teens. He was 
afterward principal of the Trenton High School, a trus- 
tee and then superintendent of schools. By that tjme 
his services as a writer bad become so pronounced that 
he gave his entire attention to literature. He was an 
exceptlonallv successful teacher and wrote a number of 
text-books for schools, all of which met with high 
favor. For these and his historical productions, Prince- 
ton College conferred upon him the degree of Master 
of Arts. 

The high moral character, the clean, manly ten* 
dencles and the admirable literary style of Hr. Ellis' 
stories have made him as popular on the other side at 
the Atlantic as in this country. A leading paper r» 
marked som« time since, that no mother need hesitate 
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to place In the banda of her bay an; book vrltten 1^ 
Hr. ElliB. Thdr are loiind Id the leading Simday-scbool 
libraries, where, aa tna; well be believed, they are In 
wide demand and do much good by their souud. whole- 
some lessons which render them as acceptable to pa- 
rents as to their children. Nearly all of the Ellis hooka 
published by The John C Winston Company are re- 
iBBued in London, and many have been translated Into 
other languages. Mr. EUia is a writer of varied accom- 
plishments, and. In addition to his stories, is the author 
of historical works, of a number of pieces of popular 
music, and has made several valuable Inventions. Hr. 
Ellis fa In the prime of his mental and physical powers, 
and great as have been the merits of his past achieve- 
ments, there is reason to look for more brilliant pn> 
duoUona from Ills pen In the near future. 

DEERFOOT SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward S. Etita. <3.0O 

Hunten of the Ozark. The Last War Trail. 

Camp In the Mountains. 

LOG CABIN SERIES. 
S vols. By Edward $. EUia. |3.0Q 

Lost Tr^L Footprints in the VoneL 

Camp-FIre and Wlswam. 
BOY PIONEER SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward 8. Eljla. 13.0(1 

Ned in the Block-House. Ned on the River. 
Ned in the Woods. 
THE NORTHWEST SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edwanl 8. Elllt. 13.00 

Two Boys in Wyoming. Cowmen and Ruetlera. 
A Strange Craft and its Wonderful Voyage. 
BOONE AND KENTON SERIES. 
3 vols. By Edward 8. Ellla. 13.00 

Shod with Silence. In the Days of the X 

mantom of the River. 
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WAR CHIEF SERIES. 
3 Tole. By Edward S. Ellla. 93.00 

Red Eagle. Blazing Arrow. 

Iron He&rt, War Chief ot the Iroquois. 

THE NEW DEERFOOT SERIES. 

8 ToL:. By Edward S. Ellis. iSM 

Deerfoot in the Forest. Deertoot on tbe Prairie. 

Deerfoot in the Mountains. 

TRUE ORIT SERIES. 

S Tols. By Edward S. EIM*. fS-OQ 

Am and Joe. Dorsey. the Young Inventor. 

Secret of Coffin Island. 

GREAT AMERICAN SERIES. 

2 vols. By EdwanI 8. EMIt. {2.00 
Teddy and Towser; or. Early Days In California. 

Up the Forked RlTer. 

COLONIAL SERIES. 

8 vols. By Edward S. Elll*. «3.0« 

An American King. The Cromwell of Virginia. 

The Last Emperor of the Old Dominion. 

FOREIGN ADVENTURE SERIES. 

3 vole. By Edward 8. Ellis. fS.OO 
Lost in the Forbidden Land. Rlrer and Jungle. 

The Hunt of the White Elephant. 

PADDLE YOUR OWN CANOE SERIES. 

3 vols. By Edward S. Ellis. (3.00 

The Forest Messengers. The Ifonntaln Star. 

Queen of tbe Clouds. 
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HORATIO ALGER, JR. 



The enoTTDonB ealea of tbe books of Homtlo Alger, 
Jr., ehow the greatness of h!a popularity among tbe 
boys, and prove that he Is one of their most favored 
vilters. I am told that more than half a mililan copies 
altogether have been sold, and that all the large circu- 
lating libraries In the country have several complete 
Bets, of which only two or three volumes are ever 
•D the shelves at one time. It this Is tfue, what thou- 
sands and thousands of boys have read and are reading 
Hr. Alger's books! His peculiar style of stories, often 
Imitated but never equaled, have taken a hold upon the 
jroung people, and, despite their Blmllarlty, are eagerly 
read as soon as they appear. 

Mr. Alger became famous with the publication of 
that undying book, "Ragged Dick, or Street Life in New 
York." It was his first book (or young people, and lt3 
success was so great that be Immediately devoted him- 
self to that Mnd of writing. It was a new and fertile 
field tor a writer then, and Mr. Alger's treatment of It 
at once caught the fancy ot the boys. "Ragged Dick" 
first appeared In lESS, and ever since then It has bees 
selling steadily, until now It IB estimated that about 
290,000 coijiles of the series have been sold. 

— ^"Pleasant Hours tor Boys and Oirls." 



A writer for boys should have an abundant sym- 
fotby with tbem. He should be able to enter Into their 
^ons, hopes, and aspirations. He should learn to look 
apon life as they do. Boys oblect to be written down to. 
A boy's heart opens to the man or writer who under- 
stands bfm. 
—Prom "Writing Stories (or Boys," by Horatio Alger, Jr. 
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RAGGED DICK SERIES. 
8 vols. By Horatio AIsbFi Jr. |S.Q| 

Ragged Dick. Rousb and Ready. 

Fame and Fortune. Ben the Lu^age Boy. 

Hark the Match Boy. Rufiis and Rose. 

V TATTERED TOM SERIES— Flrat Ssrlea. 
4 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. <4.«l 

Tattered Tom. PWl the Fiddler. 

Paul the Peddler. Slow and Sure. 

TATTERED TOM SERIES— Second Serlea. 

4 vols. 14.01 
Julius. Sam'a Chance. 

The Toung OnUaw. The Telegraidi Boy. 

CAMPAIGN SERIES. 

5 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 13.00 
Frank's Campaign. Charlie Codmau's Cmlse. 

Paul Prescott'B Charge. 
LUCK AND PLUCK SERIES— First Series. 
4 TOlfl. By Horatio Alger, Jr. KCO 

Luck and Pluck. Strong and Steady. 

Sink or Swim. Strive and Succeed. 

LUCK AND PLUCK SERIES— Second Seriea. 
4 vols. M.0O 

Try and TtdbL Risen from the Ranks. 

Bound to Rise. Herbert Carter's Legacy. 

BRAVE AND BOLD SERIES. 

4 Tob. By Horatio Alger, Jr. |4.0I> 
Brave and Bold. Shitting for Himself. 
Jack's Ward. Walt and Hope. 

NEW WORLD SERIES. 

5 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 13.00 
XMgglnx for Gold. Facing the World. In a New World. 
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VICTORY SERIES. 
8 Ttds. By HoraUo Alger, Jr. tS.00 

rjBiT u Irlah Boy. Adrift In tbe Cltr. 

Victor Vane, or the Tonng Secretary. 
PRANK AND FEARLESS SERIES. 
3 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. ||.00 

Frank Hunter's Peril. Frank and FearlcM. 

The Young Salesman. 
QOOD FORTUNE LIBRARY. 
3 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. |S.0O 

Walter Sberwood's Probation. A Boy's Fortime. 
The Toung Bank Messenger. 
HOW TO RISE LIBRARY. 
3 vols. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 9iM 

J«4, the PooAouse Boy. Rupert's AmUtioo. 
Lester's liuck. 
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J, T. TROWBRIDGE. 

as a writer does he stand apart from tfie great 
ttnrents of life and select stnne exceptional phase or odd 
combination of circnmatancea. He stands on the common. 
lerel and appeals to the nniTersal heart, and all that he sug- 
gests or achieves is on the plane and in the line of march of 
Ebe great body of humanity. 

The Jack Hazard series of stories, published in the late 
Our Young Folks, and continoed in the firat volume of .9. 
Nicholas, under the title of "Fast Friends," is no doubt 
destined to hold a high place in thia clasa of literature. The 
deUght of the boys in them (and of their seniors, too) is 
well founded. They go to the right spot every time, Trow- 
bridge knows the haart of a boy like a book, and the heart 
of a man, too, and he has laid them both open in these booka 
in a most successful manner. Apart from the qualities that 
lender the series so attractive to all young readers, they 
bave great value on account of their portraitures of American, 
country life and character. The drawing is wonderfully 
accurate, and as spirited as it is true. The constable, Sel- 
lick, is an original character, and as minor figures where will 
ire find anything better than Uisa Wanaey, and Ur. P. Pip- 
Un, Esq. The picture of Mr. Dink's school, too, Is capital, 
and where else in fiction is there a better nick-name than 
that the boys gave to poor little Stephen Treadwell, " Step 
Ben," as he himself pronounced his name in an nnfortnnata 
moment when be saw it in print for the fint time in bis les- 
son in schooL 

On the whole, these books are very satisfactory, and 
afloid the critical reader the rare pleasure of the works that 
■re just adequate, that easily fulfill themselves and acoook* 
pliab aU they aet out to do.— tS:ri&<wr'4 JfMu:*^ 
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JACK HAZARD SERIES. 

* ™ll. *r J. T. TftOWBKIDGI I7J( 

Uck Huard and Hi* Portuoa Doing Hit Beit. 
The YouoK SurvCTOr. A Chance for Hinuclf. 

Fast Prienai. Lawrence's Adventum. 

CHARLES ASBURY STEPHENS. 

"Thii author wrote hit "Camping Out Serict" at the Teiy 
height of hi) mental and phjrsical power*. 

•■Wb do not wonder st the popnlsrlty of theee books ; there 
ll ■ freahDeu aod Tartet; about them, and an enthualaam In 
the description ol sport and sdTcnture, which even the older 
folk can hardly fall to shars," — Woreetter Bpy. 

"The author of the Camping Ont Serial ts entitled to rank 
as decldedl; at the head of what ma; be called boys' litera- 
ture." — Buffalo Courier. 

CAJHPINQ OUT SERIES. 

Bjr C. A. STEPHENS. 
All book* Ib this sertea are t2mo. with dzM (nil Mga iUaatr^ 
tloni. Cloth, aitra. 75 ccdU. 
Camfino Out. As Recorded by " Kit." 

"This book Is bright, breeiy, wholeeome. InatructlTe, and 
Manda aboye the ordlnan boys' books of the day by a whole 
head and shonlders." — Tm OhrigUan Uegitter, Boston. 

Lift on LASitADOk; ok, Thb Cruise op the Schooner. Yacwt 
"CuaLiw." As Recorded by ''Wash." 
"The perils of the voyaeera, the narrow eaeapea, their 
stranee eipedlenta, and the fan and jollity when danger had 
passed, will make boya eren oncongcloae of hunger." — Vate 
Bedford Utrvury. 
Ofttothe Gevieks; orThbYouhcYachtekiin Iceland. Aa 
Recorded by "Wade." 
"It Is dlfflcDlt to believe that Wade and Bead and Kit and 
Waah were not live boya. Baling up Hadaon Straits, and 
retgnlng temporarily over an Baaalmaax tribe." — The Inde- 
pendent, New Xork. 
Lynx Himtihg: Ftom Notetbytbe Aulhorof "CampingOut." 

"Of ftrit TuoKlti aa a hoys' book, and at to take Ita plae* 
beside the best." — RUihmonh Bngutrer. 
Fox HtMTiHG. As Recorded by "Raed." 

"The moat spirited and entertaining book that has aa yet 
appeared. It overOows with Incident, and Is eharaeterlied 
1^ dash and brilliancy throughout." — BotitM Otxette. 

On the Amazon; ok, the Critue of the "Ramblek." As 
Recorded by •■Wash." 

"Gives TlT!d plct;:rea of Brazilian adventure and scenery." 
— Buffalo Courier. 
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TKe R.oundabout Library 

For 

Young People 

THIS WELL-KNOWN SERIES OF BOOKS 

i> recognized as tlie best library of Copyri^t Booka 
for young people, sold at popular prices. 

THE AUTHORS represented in tbe Roundabout 
Ubrary are not onlv the best well-known writers of 

1'nvenile literature, out tbe titles listed comprise tbe 
test writings of these autbora. 

OVER 100 TITLES are now in tbia library, and 
all new titles will be selected witb tbe same care as 
in tbe past, for stories tbat are not only entertaining 
but equally instrucUvt and elivating. This respect 
for wholesome juvenile literature is what has made 
and kept tbe Itpundabeut Library better than any 
ttbtr library of botitfor Boyt and Girls. 

OUR AIM is to imiintain the Supremacy oi diese 
books over all others from tviry vietupaint, and to 
make the superior features so wparent that those wbo 
have once read one, will always rrtum to tbe 
Roundabout Library (or more. 

Bomd In Extra Cloth, with gold title mad mp- 
proprlate cover dealgaa atamptd la colora, 
attractive ami datable, printed oa the beat 
paper from large clear type. Iltuatrated, 

PRICE PER. VOLUME. $ .75 

CaUlofaa rnaiM ob appliatioa to |]m PnbluliB*. 

THE JOHN C. WINSTON CO., Publlshera 

PHILADELPHIA 
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A V«rft«bla ■* Arabian Nlfht>** at EntcrttinmaBt 
Cantalnlnt 168 Complate lUuatratad Storica. 

HURLBUT'S 

STORY OF THE 

BIBLE 

told for 

TOUNO AND OLD 

by 
R«r. Jtsat Ljman HmBnil, D.D. 

m MILE WDE FUQMTlia TO CBILDIEI._The heroes and the 
Dobte men and women of the Bible are made to appear as 
living, acting people. The book is an original work, and 
in no sense an imitation. It has been in preparation for 
a number of years. 

mnSTiniinEB Urm— Dr. Hurlbut has long been asso- 
ciated with, and director of, the Sunday School work of 
one of the largest denominations, and he has been more 
closely associated with the detail work of the Chautauqua 
movement than has any other man. He is also well known 

REHUUtLE FOR TIE iaDTT UD ROHBER OF ITS ILLDSTRITIOIS.— 

There are sixteen pictures in color prepared for this work 
by the distinguished artist, W. H. Margetson, and repro- 
duced with the beauty and attractiveness of the artist's 
original work. There are also nenTlJ 300IUIIE-tone en- 
gravings in this remarkable book, which is as original in 
the selection of its illustrations as it is in its stories. 

WHAT OTHERS THINK OP IT 

**Itu»mwdeduui otuintd work. Not ftn miitatioci." — ChntttonAd- 
■HCfUt, New Yoifc. 

"Written in luch ■ stylo u to faacinato and liold the interest of 
child or man."— Rav. P. E. Claie. Pres. Sodety of Chrinian Endemvor. 

'It ia ^beautiful book, I hope every family in the land will lecun 
■Hurlbut'g Story of ibe Bible.' "— Gbhbkal O. O. Howabd, 

"The beat booli of ita kind, and that kind the moat important." — 
Ray. JAHM A. WoarBH. Presbyterian B'd of Pub. and S. S. Work. 

"I like very much the vocabulary you havt used, and I can see how 
, careful you have been in choosing understandable words." — Ma. Philip 
B. HowAHD. Sunday-School Timts. Philadelphia. 

"It ia the completest and best thing ot tiie kind I bave aeen. The 
boot is splendidly illustrated." Marian Lawbancs, Geneiml Secretary 
International Sunday-School Association. 

"Manywillbe drawn to ths Bible who otherwise mi^ht look upon it as 
only adapted for older people."— Hon. David J. Baswaa, Justice ol 
the Supreme Court of the United States. 
•N,d«n. 73(l)iag*j. It trial pittti. 30 Ult-ltt 4ttntlt§$. IM $t.H 

The JOHN C. WINSTON CO. 
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